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Purpose of Transvestia 


The customs and attitudes of our society while recog- 
nizing and allowing great freedom tothe female in the expression 
of the masculine side of her personality are largely blind to and 
repressive toward the male who discovers the feminine aspect of 
of his total self. Feminine expression in the male does not imply 
sexual deviation. This magazine is dedicated to the needs of the 
sexually normal individual who has discovered the existance of 
his or her ‘‘other side’’ and seeks to express it. 


TRANSVESTIA, therefore is published by, for, and about 
transvestites to provide them with: 


ENTERT AINMENT--EDUCATION-EXPRESSION 


By means of fictior, articles of opinion, true experiences, etc. 
It’s purpose is to help it’s readers to promote: 


UNDERSTANDING--ACCEPTANCE--PEACE OF MIND 


It’s policy is to limit its scope of coverage and interest to the 
field of the hetrosexual transvestite. Without condemnation or 
judgement of any kind the fields of homosexuality, bondage, pun- 
ishment, fetishism and domination are left to others to develop. 


TRANSVESTIA has, and will continue to serve as a 
means of gathering information in its chosen field and to aid, by 
any means available, the dissemination of knowledge of the field 
to further the understanding ofit by psychiatrists, psychologists, 
sociologists, lawyers, jurists and police officials. 


Loneliness, fear and self condemnation have too long 
been the lot of the transvestite. It is hoped that TRANSVESTIA 
can, through knowledge and sharing with others, bring self ac- 
ceptance and happiness. 


**‘When you make the two one... and when you make the MALE 
AND THE FEMALE INTO A SINGLE ONE .. . then shall you 
enter the kingdom’? A ‘‘saying of Jesus’’ from the ‘‘Gospel 
According to Thomas’’. 
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Rose Mary FHK-L-1 FPE 


In the penultimate para- 
graph of my life story in #15 
I stated "What will happen in 
the future I know not", but 
however clairvoyant I might 
have been I do not think that 
I could have guessed what would 
happen since I wrote those words. 
My baby son who had only just 
been born is now 5 and Rose- 
mary has also matured, altered 
and I hope improved nearly be- 
yond recognition. 


I do not propose to say 
much about my childhood and 
early T.V. days as all this in- 
formation is in #15, but I feel 
I must give a brief resume for 
those girls who have only seen 
the later issues, 


I am English although I 
am now resident in Hong Kong. 
I come from a fairly well-to- 
do family and was never sub- 
jected to petticoat punishment 
or kept in dresses as a child. 
I was educated at a boys board- 
ing school- although I was a 
little on the shy side and did 
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not make friends easily. On leaving school I was 
called up as all boys of my age were and did two 
years National Service; on my return to civilian 
life L started on my career and lived for a period 
of time in London, firstly in digs but later in 
shared flats. 


My first T.V. experiences were in my pre-teen 
years but they were of necessity very covert and 
consisted of the usual borrowings of my mother's 
clothes and from the theatrical cupboard at school. 
I did not really begin to branch out until I moved 
to London and then I started purchasing lingerie, 
dresses, shoes, cosmetics and jewelry - mostly junk 
and in appalling taste, but when you have no-one to 
lean on it is very difficult to acquire taste except 
by experience. However, I do remember one incident 
when I saw one of the blouses I had, ona real girl 
and realised how tasteless it really was! 


I also bought a wig during this time, but was 
never able to do much with it - the fault was entire- 
ly mine as this wig is now one of my most treasured 
possessions though it is now beginning to wear out. 
However, when I bought it the craze for fashion wigs 
had not come and hairdressers who knew how to deal 
with wigs were few and far between. 


Whilst I was in London, I had numerous girl- 
friends and finally I met "the" girl and after quite 
a long courtship married her and in due course came 
to Hong Kong. 


I had like so many before me, assumed that Rose- 
mary would depart when I married. I hadn't perhaps 
been quite so definite as some of the other girls who 
had destroyed or given away their precious things. I 
merely left them in U.K. in storage, but inevitably 
the desire returned and I found I could not resist 
it so I arranged for my clothes to be sent out here 
and soon was dressing as much as before. I realised 
then that if I did not tell my wife, she would find 


© 


] 


a 
—_ 
1o2] 

> 
~ 

o 
a. 
1 
S, 
a 
oO 
= 
te) 
2) 
fo) 
ao 


Teantrulia © 


something and assume the worst; so I dropped the 
bombshell one quiet Sunday afternoon, and once she 
had had a little time to absorb it, was wonderful, 
because although I know she would love to see the 
end of Rosemary, she understands how much she means 
to me, and has thus helped me in many ways. 


In due course I saw a small article in Sex- 
ology and obtained Virginia's address and thus en- 
tered into the fold. 


The first major experience I had since I wrote 
my story, is one I would rather not have again, but 
it was an experience which many F,P.s meet once dur- 
ing their life - namely exposure. My exposure I am 
glad to say was only partial, but totally unexpected. 
I had no idea what my boss wished to see me about, 
when I was called into his office, but I was not part- 
icularly worried as I had often been called in to see 
him, When I went in, my intuition told me all was 
not well and my worst fears were realized when he 
handed me a letter which I had written to Dee Ann 
via the Contact Column in Transvestia. There was 
no point in denying it, and I knew he would never 
tell me how he got hold of it so I admitted I was a 
T.V. and added that firstly I had committed no crime 
and did not intend to do so and secondly that my wife 
knew. 


This approach was evidently the right one as he 
told me that he did not intend sacking me, but would 
I try and do something about it. This I readily ag- 
reed to do and approached one of the local doctors 
who specialized in psychiatric treatment, but it soon 
became obvious that he knew less about the subject 
than I did, He also could not understand how my wife 
accepted Rosemary for what she was. However I per- 
sisted in the treatment but after 6 months or so he 
told me that there was nothing wrong with me apart 
from having an unusual pattern when he tested me on 
an encephalograph and he would write a letter to my 
boss accordingly. 
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I have never been able to discover why my boss 
was so reasonable except that he was a very fine 
leader of men and that he had a wife who was very 
artistic - but a year or so ago some friends of mine 
were discussing his son and one of them remarked 
that he used to go to the lunchtime fashion shows at 
one of the local hotels and appeared more interested 
in the clothes than in the models, so he may have 
had more experience with transvestism than I sus- 
pected. 


In due course I went on leave to England and 
before I left I sent three letters to Virginia and 
asked her to forward them to three T.V.S in England. 
The procedure regarding letters through Contact was 
tightened up as a result of my previous experience 
and in due course I received three replies. 


I had a wonderful few months in England and man- 
aged to meet a number of T.V.s though as the English 
girls were not as well organised as they are now there 
were never more than three of us present at one time, 
There was an extreme reluctance to disclose the names 
of any of each others friends, possibly because we 
felt that by doing so we would somehow be overshadowed 
and pushed out in the cold. Until you have been to 
a T.V. party it seems unbelievable that people of 
varying ages, varying backgrounds and varying races 
and cultures can have so much in common, 


Whilst I was in England I also had two other 
firsts, one of which was my first appearance at a 
fancy dress ball en femme with very little exag- 
geration or burlesque and I was very pleasantly sur- 
prised at the excellent reception which I received, 
Secondly I decided that I must tell one member of 
of my family about Rosemary - I baulked at telling 
my mother, but decided to inform my brother. To my 
amazement although he had never felt any desires in. 
this direction, he was remarkably well informed - in 
fact very much better than the psychiatrist who had 
treated me in Hong Kong, and although he was a little 
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surprised to find out that I was a T.V. he was very 
sympathetic about it. I decided to tell him in case 
both my wife and I were killed in an air crash and 
all that remained to tell the tale would be my ex- 
tensive wardrobe (the extent of which my wife would 
be very pleased to confirm!) and my quite consider- 
able T.V. library, both of which could easily be 
misunderstood, 


The most important event was that before I left 
London I came to the conclusion that my makeup tech- 
nique could very definitely be improved, but this was 
a problem. Going to an ordinary cosmetic counter in 
a drug store for help would, I knew, be useless, so 
I decided to go to the Max Factor salon in Bond Street 
say I was a professional impersonator and arrange an 
appointment. They were a little quizical but I man- 
aged to convince them, and arrange an appointment for 
the following week. 


A week later I duly turned up and was ushered 
in where the expert started on me. Over the next 
half hour we tried various types of foundation, in- 
specting them under artificial and natural light and 
so on until he finally gave me a chart showing what 
makeup would suit me and how my lips and eyebrows 
should be shaped; the correct method of applying eye- 
shadow, mascara, eyeliner etc. I then went down- 
stairs, spent a couple of pounds (U.S $6) and asked 
how much the session was - to my great pleasure I 
was told that as I had bought some cosmetics, it 
was free. I could hardly believe my ears, but it 
was true. 


I returned to Hong Kong via America. These 
seven little words signified a turning point in 
Rosemary's life because until I met the girls in 
America, I was still very unsure of myself and more 
than a little ashamed of my peculiarity which my 
wife now calls "my hobby" - the classic understate- 
ment of the year! 


The first girl I met was appropriately enough 
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Susanna and I think she was the ideal girl to meet 
first, because she is undoubtably one of the most 
accomplished and certainly terrifyingly efficient! 
Perhaps I have said too much but it was a morning I 
shall not easily forget. 


I soon after had another first, namely my first 
T.V. party with wives present and for this I have to 
thank Sheila. It was a terrific evening and I part- 
icularly remember how natural it was - one of the 
wives could not attend as she was expecting a child, 
something most people who associate us with homo- 
sexuals would find most difficult to reconcile. 


After leaving the New York - New Jersey area, 
I worked my way across the States meeting and being 
met by T,.V.s at the most unexpected places and in 
due course found myself back in Hong Kong. 


Hong Kong is, as most of you know, a terrible 
place for a T.V. because there are hundreds of shops 
which sell the most gorgeous clothes in silks and 
satins, enough to please the heart of any T.V., but 
a terrible temptation to waste the family funds. 
Secondly, for all its cosmopolitan appreach there 
appears to be only one resident T.V, - yours truly- 
and as one of my T.V. friends remarked, once you 
have come out of your shell it is almost impossible 
and very painful to retract. 


Although I am the only (known) resident T.V., 
Hong Kong has, over the last few years, become a 
crossroads of the Western World, and I have had 
visits from two charming girls, one being Daphne 
of Africa who came through Hong Kong and left all 
too soon and June from Australia who has come here 
on a number of occasions which enabled us to become 
good friends. It was delightful meeting these girls 
and I do hope that if any of you other girls come 
through here you will tell me so that I can meet you 
and show you the Colony. 


As I said earlier once you have emerged you can- 
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not retract - so I managed to get myself manoeuvred 
in a position where I was asked to take the girl's 
part in a play for an organization out here. [I had 
a ball of an evening and once having been asked, I 
was the natural choice on two other occasions. For 
those of you who have never done this, I can assure 
you it is a wonderful experience and on all the oc- 
casions I performed I never once received a snide 
remark. I did have a very amusing incident on one 
occasion when I was standing back stage watching the 
earlier part of the play, and a great friend of mine 
who was sitting beside me did not realise who the 
girl was who was looking at him until after the show 
was over: All I received was incredulous disbelief 
and praise for my acting! 


Whilst I was preparing for this play I came 
across a shop which sold "Covermark" cosmetics so 
I made inquiries, and had a most interesting session 
with the owner of the shop. ''Covermark" makes a 
very heavy foundation which is designed to hide 
birthmarks as its name implies, but I also find it 
an excellent cover for T.V.s as it effectively covers 
all trace of that blueness which is such a nuisance 
to most of us. It is however a very difficult make- 
up to apply and takes about twice the time to apply 
as panstick or a similar product, but to those of 
you who do have beard problems I recommend it as it 
does produce a remarkably clear complexion in those 
cases, 


This year much to my delight I was asked to go 
to Australia in connection with my business which 
gave me a wonderful opportunity to visit the Sydney 
girls. I had two very pleasant evenings when I met 
Fiona, Pat, Carole and June, though due to unfort- 
unate previous engagements I was never able to meet 
more than two of them at one time. 


All I have said to-date has been centered on 
events and happenings. I would now like to discuss 
the influence these and other matters have had on me. 
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When I wrote my story in #15 Rosemary had only just 
emerged from hibernation. Self-analysis is diffi- 
cult, but I have found that my desires and object- 
ives have changed considerably - this can be seen 
quite clearly in small matters like the acquisition 
of clothing. I used to buy exclusively at "sales" 
and without regard to what clothes I already had and 
whether the dress would go with my accessories or 
vice versa. The prime moving force was whether I 
liked the article or not. Consequently I bought a 
number of dresses I never wore and accessories I 
still have not used. Nowadays I can go to a "sale" 
and see not a single item worth buying. For this I 
have to thank my wife, as it is her good taste which 
has led me away from some of the flashier clothes 
and my purchases now are seldom at the "sales" and 
are for a particular need. 


I originally had only one wig and this was be 
coming thin, but the fashion wig boom hit Hong Kc 1¢ 
with its cheap labour in an amazing way, and as a 
result of an inquiry from Virginia I contacted a 
manufacturer and persuaded him to sell me handmade 
wigs at near wholesale prices. Consequently I now 
have three wigs including a heavenly shoulder iength 
blonde one which is lovely to wear, and I have :lso 
been able to help out a number of girls who have 
wanted a new wig. 


My son has been joined by another child but I 
am not much further along with the decision of what 
to tell them than I was five years ago. They have 
both seen me dressed, though not recently except 
that I often wear a nightie which they have seen me 
in. When I was asked by my son why I wore Mummy's 
pyjamas I told him that it gave me pleasure and he 
accepted this. My second child on the other hand, 
saw me putting on a pair of panties and took great 
exception to my pinching Mummy's pants! 


A great joy to me over the past few years has 
been the letters which I have received, some of the 
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girls I have met, many I have not, but the arrival 
of letters for Rosemary brings a quickening of the 
pulse and a few moments of real pleasure. I have 
tried to answer all promptly, but letter writing is 
a time consuming process and on occasion the demands 
of my other self have prevented me from replying as 
quickly as I would have liked. 


My wife has been wonderful, like most wives she 
did not welcome the advent of Rosemary, but through 
all my trials and tribulations she has stood by me 
and has allowed me to keep my clothes as they should 
be in my wardrobe and not hidden away. She has also 
helped me on occasions, lent me whatever I wanted 
and most important of all welcomed meeting T.V.s 
whether in their homes or my own, and I only hope 
that I can repay her for her kindness, love and 
understanding. 


My husband has asked me to make a few comments 
about Rosemary, but being no writer I find this rather 
hard to do. 


It was about 18 months after we were married 
that the bombshell was dropped. I had for some 
months noticed there was something unusual about my 


spouse, but had no idea what it could be. 


My first reaction to the news regarding Rosemary 
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was one of profound shock; my second was one of re- 
lief that my husband had taken me into his confidence. 
After realizing that LI was still very much in love, 
acceptance of the situation appeared to be the ans- 
wer and this I think is the crux of the matter. What 
my reaction would have been had I been told about 
Rosemary before getting married I cannot say, but 
looking back over the last five years I think this 
love has been strengthened. Neither of us is per- 
fect and this quirk I consider now as a hobby, though 
unlike some hobbies it requires a great deal of room 
and time. 


Rosemary has definitely improved during the 
years and has become more mature and less gauche. 
She has a wardrobe that is almost as large as mine 
with the added advantage that she can increase or 
decrease her measurements at will! 


One problem we have yet to solve is the effect 
Rosemary will have on the children. Whilst they are 
small the problem is small, but I feel that as they 
get older Rosemary will have to go into hibernation - 
certainly until they can understand what it is all 
about. When the children reach their teens and are 
sorting out their own emotions the complication of 
Rosemary may retard or in some way affect their de- 
velopment, and this I should want to avoid at all 
costs. Apart from all this, IL am content to let 
Rosemary be. 


Another difficulty I have found is the lack of 
other GGs to discuss transvestism with. I have read 
books, but this is not the same as talking to some- 
one or even writing about it. To other GGs who may 
be worried about T.V. I would say don't - after all 
there are so many other vices a man can turn to! I 
feel that if being dressed.en femme releases tension 
and gives pleasure then it cannot be a bad thing - 
provided it is kept in prospective. 
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"No! It's not anything I can explain over the 
phone! That's wny I insist on seeing the manager at 
once!" There was a pause at the other end. Then, 
"T shall try to locate him. What was that room num- 
ber again, please?" "Eighteen-fifteen," I shouted 
and slammed the receiver in its cradle. 
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Five minutes ago when I awakened from a sound 
sleep, I was aware that something was not right. If 
could not understand quite what it was until I step- 
ped from the bed. Light, filmy nylon enveloped me. 
When I stood erect in the gloomy room groping for 
the light switch, the sensuous fabric swirled about 
me. Like a madman, I tore at the bed covers iooking 
for my pajamas and when they were nowhere in the 
tangle of blankets and sheets, I stretched the del- 
icate nylon out at the sides and discovered that I 
had awakened in a woman's "Shortie" nightgown: 


Before I thought of how I was going to explain 
it, L was shouting into the telephone for the man- 
ager, This was a first class hotel and I was not 
about to stand for this sort of carrying on. Now 
that he was on his way, I decided to check and see 
if anything else in my room had been disturbed. 


My eye fell to the bags in the luggage rack. 
They were not mine! Two round bapy-biue suitcases 

and a small trunk were there in place of mine. "What's 
going on here?" I murmured to myself as I flung 

them open to discover a neatly packed feminine ward- 
robe: slips, panties, girdles, bras, stockings. I 
threw open the door to my closet to find that my 

suits were gone too, In their phace hung a complete 
array of dresses. 
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Had I lost my mind? Had I sleep-walked into a 
woman's room during the night? Questions pounded as 
I strode to the window to think---trying to clear my 
head. 


Granted, I was tired when I arrived last night. 
The trip from Denver to New York was never a pleasure 
for me, but I had made it many times before. As a 
free-lance writer, I felt it was good business to 
maintain a personal contact with the publishers who 
bought my material. But even in my wildest fiction 
I would never have concocted a crazy situation like 
the one in which I now found myself. No one would 
believe it! 


At the window, I gazed down on the streets be- 
low. The day was dark. A steady drizzle had been 
falling since last night. The gloomy couds overnead 
matched my mood, Looking up, I noticed my reflect- 
ion in the glass for the first time. My hand in- 
stantly shot up to touch my hair. I was wearing a 
woman's wig! A swirl of auburn hair circled my head! 
I tugged fiercly at it only to feel a sharp pain in 
my scalp. The hair was mine! 


Turning, I ran to the bathroom to check the more 
accurate view the large mirror would provide only to 
make an even more startling discovery when I glanced 
at my chest. Two lovely mounds of flesh stood out 
from beneath the gown I was wearing. I closed my 
eyes. If the hair were really mine, if the breasts 
were genuine, then--- I dared not dwell on the final 
detail. The touch of my hand through the filmy nylon 
told me all I needed to know. This was no prank! 


Dizzily, I groped my way back into the room and 
sat on the edge of the bed repeating the same four 
words over and over: "I am a womani" 


My throat was dry. I longed for a cigarette. 
Automatically and without thinking, I got up and 
stepped to the bureau. Reaching for the brown leather 
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purse that stood on the corner, I opened it and ex- 
tracted a package of my brand before another start- 
ling realization crashed through my clouded mind. 
How did I know the purse was there and that the cig- 
arettes were in it? Even as I pondered, my hand un- 
conciously fumbled at the bottom of the bag for the 
thin gold lighter that I knew somehow would be there. 
It was. I inhaled deeply of the cigarette and tried 
valiantly to bring things into focus. 


The idea of wearing women's clothes was not a 
new one. Many times in the past I had envied girls 
who would flash by on the street. I tried to imagine 
the soft caress of their dress or the dainty things 
they wore underneath; I admired the sway that their 
high heels gave their body as they walked. My pre- 
sent situation, however, was too much all at once. 

I felt like the man who asked for a glass of water 
and was given a flood! 


Then I remembered the hotel manager who by this 
time must certainly be on his way to answer my com- 
plaint. What could I tell him? Driven by a motiv- 
ation that I can only describe as feminine, I was 
suddenly aware that I could not face him dressed as 
I was. I slipped out of the fragile gown and immed- 
iately began selecting a costume from the suitcases, 
In my haste, I could not even take time to examine 
the altered contours of my body except to enjoy the 
new sensations that movement brought. 


The firmness that the bra brought to my chest 
gave me little chills as I paused to run my hand over 
its satiny smoothness. Then I pulled the panties 
taut against me and felt a distinct pleasure at the 
way the curve of my waist was accentuated between 
the two garments. The slip that followed clung so 
tightly to my form that there was little doubt left 
that the clothes belonged to me. 


I selected a solid white dress with a flare skirt 


from the group in the closet and as I closed the zipper 
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in the back, I glanced at myself in the large looking 
glass. My hair was all over the place! Now, what 
was I to do? I knew nothing of hair styling! 


But, strangely enough, as I sat at the dressing 
table and began stroking it with the comb, my hands 
seemed to know exactly what to do without direction 
from me. It was almost as if I were an observer. 
The same thing occurred with make-up; a dab here, a 
dab there, the delicious flow of the lipstick and it 
was done. And not a moment too soon. Rapid knocks 
at the door announced the arrival of the hotel man- 
ager. 


"Just a moment," I called as I stepped into the 
slippers near the foot of the bed. I stood stark 
still for a brief moment attempting to correlate my 
tangled thoughts. Then, almost as if I had no con- 
trol over it, my hand was on the door knob. It turn- 
ed and before me stood a somewhat harried hotel man- 
ager nervously twitching the ends of his mustache, 


"Please forgive the delay, madam," he began 
rapidly. "This has been a most trying morning for 
all of us and I am very sorry that I could not get 
here sooner." 


By the time he had finished I discovered the 
source of his distraction. Several loud voices were 
coming from the far end of the corridor. While I 
could not understand the dialog, the situation was 
rather obvious; someone was pounding on a door and 
shouting. Evidently he was in one of the rooms and 
was not the least bit interested in staying. Others 
were attempting to quiet him. There was a scurring 
of footsteps and the noise subsided. 


The manager looked in the direction of the fracas, 
shook his head and, turning back to me said solemnly, 
"He is having great difficulty. Such a nice young 
fellow --- a writer from the west somewhere." 
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"A writer from the west?" The words froze in 
my throat as I said them. 


"Yes, Oh, and before I forget," he interrupted 
himself, "the clerk at the desk asked me to give you 
this envelope. It was left there for you." Blankly 
I took it from him. 


"You say the young man was a writer from the 
west," I repeated too stunned to bother concealing 
My inibenesit. 


"That's right. He is very upset." The manager 
shook his head. "One never knows, does one."' Then 
clearing his throat, "Now, madam, the clerk tells me 
that you have a complaint." 


"No, no,'' IT said, still quite dazed. "In view 


of the circumstances, it was quite minor."' I had to 
think. 
A smile flowed across the man's face. "You are 


very kind, Ma'm. If you're sure there's nothing I 
can do for you, then I shall be about my duties." 


"Yes, yes. It's quite alright. Thank you." 
He hurried down the hall. I slowly closed the door 
and, leaning back against it, I shut my eyes and 
tried to make some sense of it all. 


It was useless. My mind skipped about like a 
rabbit turned loose in an open field. I could not 
hold one thought for more than a few seconds; then 
I was off on another. I luxuriated in the soft feel 
of the clothes and suddenly wondered to whom they 
belonged; I presses my thighs together as tightly 
as I could as the ecstacy of my femininity flooded 
me to be quickly followed by a surge of panic when 
I recalled my lost gender. Tears began to well up 
inside me and burst forth seconds later in uncontrol- 
lable sobs. Blindly, I staggered foreward and fell 
across the bed. 
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Only then did I remember the envelope that the 


hotel manager had given me. I tore it open furiously. 
This must contain the answer! 


Disappointment gripped me momentarily as I noted 
the simple message, Written across the top of a 
small piece of hotel note paper in a smooth, even 
hand was the name Evelyn Burton. Beneath that: "When 
you are ready, call Juniper." A phone number follow- 
ed, That was all. 


Before I could reflect that the name "Juniper" 
was vaguely familiar somewhere in the back of my 
mind, I had placed a call to the number and was now 
frozen as a soft, feminine voice at the other end 
of the line answered. 


"I must speak to Juniper immediately," I spurted. 


"You are, Evelyn." It was at once a statement 
and a question. There was a suggestion of a smile 
in her voice that I found soothing. 


"I was given a note----'! 


"I know all about the note. And I know all 
about you, Evelyn. Please be calm. How do you feel?" 


"Well, I - I honestly don't know. I'm so con- 
fused," 


"O£ course you are," she comforted. 'We can 
end that anytime you're ready. Would you like to 
meet me for lunch?" 


As I jotted down the address she gave me, I was 
quite surprised to note the steadiness of my hand; 
the turmoil inside me seemed to have little effect 
on my physical being. I had less than an hour before 
our appointment at a small cafe not far from the 
hotel, so I quickly removed my clothes and dashed to 
the shower. 
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The strangeness of my body continued to fascinate 
me although in my haste to get ready I hardly took 
took the time to dwell on it. In a trice I had app- 
lied light makeup and set about selecting the costume 
for my rendezvous; first into a bra that certainly 
needed no padding and a confining panty girdle to 
improve my rather generous posterior. The skin-like 
fit of the nylon stockings brought with it a special 
thrill. I paused to run my hand up both legs and 
savored the little tingles that the act generated. 

A satin slip further bound me into the world of fem- 
ininity; the delicate bouquet of its perfume tingling 
my nostrils. 


Next, as if direeted by an external force, I 
selected a smart two-piece suit from the closet. [It 
was a rich beige color that set off my auburn hair 
nicely. Closing the side zipper on the skirt and 
buttoning the jacket in front, I knew from the ex- 
cellent fit that these clothes, too were tailor-made 
for me. Thin-heeled brown pumps completed the en- 
semble. 


I stepped across the room for a view of myself 
in the full-length mirror. The whole sensation of 
my new being was sublime; the body, the clothes and 
even my mental attitude began to excite me in a com- 
pletely new way. In the glass, I beheld a woman 
that would have held instant fascination for me under 
other circumstances, The shapely legs set off by an 
extremely attractive body would attract more than 
casual attention. I literally pinched myself to 
make sure that the image I was studying was really 
me. The red mark on my thigh was proef enough for 
the moment. 


At the bureau, I gave my hair a few additional 
strokes and, noting for the first time, the presence 
there of a thin gold wrist watch, I snapped it into 
place on my arm, 


Contemplating my first trip into the outside 
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world as a woman, I was seized by an unreasonable 
panic. With shaking hand, I lit another cigarette 
and tried to collect my thoughts. But fear gnawed 

at my confidence. Suppose Juniper would not be there! 
Suppose this were all a figment of my wild imagina- 
tion---a hallucination! Was I really a woman? 


Waiting and wondering would solve nothing. 


Again, the unexplainable force directed me to 
the door. As it clicked shut behind me, I dropped 
the key into the brown leather purse and strode down 
the hall. Evelyn Burton was meeting the world for 
the first time! 


Once on the street, my spirits lifted. The 
sensation of being out among people as a woman ex- 
cited me, After the first few interested glances 
assured me that others saw what I had seen in the 
mirror, the doubt began to vanish. Almost as if 
they were directed by the same uncanny force that 
gave me the reserves of courage, the heavy clouds 
that hung over the city began to give way to large 
areas of blue sky. 


Pausing for a moment to get my bearings, I savor- 

ed the fresh, clean air that the morning rain had 

left in its wake. My dilemma seemed smaller now and 
with spirits high, I turned in the direction of my 
meeting determined that whatever mystery the next 

few hours held, it would not detract from the joy of 
my first experience in public as a woman. I had not 
reckoned with fate, however. 


The hotel occupied an entire city block. I 
walked close to the building, pausing at each shop 
window to enjoy the displays of the elements of my 
new life: handbags, shoes, lingerie, etc. The last 
of these was an exhibit of costume jewelry While it 
did not particularly interest me overall, a pair of 
simulated pearl earrings caught my eye. In the in- 
stant it took to turn for a second glance, I collided 
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"Do you think he read us,Don?" beauty shop!" 
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beard, he'll adjust some day." 


"Do you want something "Darn it, Harvey, I invited 
real sheer or is it for you to see a TV show not to 
your wife?" put one on!" 


@ 


Trantvestia 


with a small laundry cart that a hotel workman was 
pushing around the corner. 


I stepped back quickly so that the cart merely 
scraped lightly along the calf of my leg causing no 
injury. The hotel worker ran to me apologising pro- 
fusely as I tried to be as gracious as my sudden 
fright would permit. 


"I'm very sorry. I didn't expect you to turn 
back," he said. 


I smiled as best I could under the circumstances, 
"It's quite alright. It doesn't matter." 


"But your stocking is ruined!" 


I saw a large snag that the edge of the cart 
tore when it bumped my leg. ''Please step in here, 
ma'm, The hotel will be pleased to take care of it," 
he insisted, indicating one of the shops I had just 
passed, 


"No. It was really my fault. There's no reason 
for you to take the blame, Thank you very much," I 
said as I turned and walked toward the entrance, 
pausing to wave to him as he called his appreciation 
to me, 


This was another new experience. My first time 
in a lingerie shop. Doubts returned. Would I act 
the part properly? ''What part?" LI answered myself. 


A dozen or so women milled around the various 
counters as I entered trying to muster my self-con- 
fidence, I went directly to the hosiery counter 
where a woman, obviously in the throes of indicision, 
fingered several items displayed on the counter rack. 
She stepped aside as a pert clerk approached. "May 
I help you miss?" she asked me. 


"Yes. I've just torn my stocking and I'd like 
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another pair, please." 


She glanced at my leg, nodded and asked, "And 
what is the size please?" 


Much to my surprise and without even thinking, 
I told her. Luckily, she immediately turned to the 
shelves behind her for the look of surprise at my 
instant reaction to her question was something I 
could not keep from my face. The customer next to 
me threw a curious glance but went on about her 
fingering of the display articles. 


After she had shown me the shade of the new 
stockings, the salesgirl stepped from behind the 
counter and invited me to follow her to the dressing 
rooms at the rear of the store, While I knew I had 
nothing to fear, since I was externally one hundred 
percent female, a new puzzlement took hold of me as 
we stepped thraugh the curtains and passed a row of 
small booths in which several women in various stages 
of undress were trying on clothes, 


"Here we are,'' the clerk smiled as we came upon 
an empty booth. "You can drop your old stockings in 
the waste basket." 


Alone now, and still feeling somewhat out of 
place, I lifted my skirt and unfastened the stockings 
from the supporters of my pantie girdle. As I sat 
to remove them, a voice from the next booth called, 
“Honey, could I trouble you for a cigarette?" The 
owner of the voice stepped around the corner and 
stood before me clad in a shiny, pink satin slip. 


"Yes, here you are," I said fumbling through 
my purse trying to understand my sudden embarrass- 
ment at her appearance. She was quite buxom and 
from her unsteadiness before me, I gathered that she 
had been drinking. I handed her the pack and a book 
of matches, smiled and removed my torn stocking. As 
I slipped on the new one and slid my skirt up to 
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attach it, I noticed a peculiar smile dance across 
her face. She stepped into the booth and the heavy 
drapes swayed closed behind her. Near panic gripped 
me as she put her hand lightly on my thigh, stroked 
it gently and leered, "You're a real cutie, aren't 
you?" 


This was really something new: Last night per- 
haps I would have thought differently of her approach 
but new, L stood bolt upright and glared at her. 
"Please! You have your cigarette! Now, go:" I 
smoothed my skirt in place and stood motionless. 


“Alright, honey. No need to get excited. Thanks." 
She grinned and departed as casually as she came, 
obviously not the least bit impressed. 


Hurriedly I changed stockings on the other leg, 
stalked past her booth, paid the clerk and again 
stepped into the fresh, cool air. 


This time my pace was quickened as I moved along 
the sidewalk with the churning crowd. Upsetting 
though my experiences in the shop had been, I was 
pleased with myself for thwarting trouble of this 
type on my first day out. I knew now that there 
were many new experiences ahead and I made up my 
mind that for the present I would not waste time 
worrying about them or how I came to be what I was: 
"A Cutie." Juniper, whoever she is must have the 
answers, 


The remainder of the walk was pleasant and by 
the time I swept into the small restaurant, much of 
my nervousness had vanished. Enough remained, how- 
ever, to cause a few butterflies as the hostess ap- 
proached and asked, "Will madam be alone?" 


"I am expecting a friend," I replied as someone 
touched my arm from behind me. 


"Evelyn, how lovely you look," exclaimed the 
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voice when I spun around to behold a tall, well- 
groomed woman in her forties. Her silvery hair was 
swept back on either side of her long Garbo-esque 
face, so that it had the immediate effect of calling 
attention to her dark, piercing eyes. I found it 
impossible to look away as she continued, "I was so 
afraid I was going to be late, but there is absolutely 
nothing to be done about this awful crosstown traffic." 
I smiled in agreement as the hostess led us to a 
rather secluded table for two at the far end of the 
restaurant. 


The lunch hour was almost over and the crowl 
was thinning out. As we passed several departing 
gentlemen, I could feel their glance follow us across 
the room. At first, the new experience felt rather 
strange, but when I watched one of them admiring my 
legs out of the corner of his eyes, I flushed. 


While we were being seated at the table, I had 
my first opportunity to really study Juniper. It 
was obvious that she was a woman of excellent taste; 
the slate grey of her hair complimented her costume 
perfectly. Her clothes in turn underscored the hand- 
some lines of her slim body. Her walk, as we cross- 
ed the room was definite yet delicate. And now she 
sat opposite me erect but without stiffness. I 
stared at her with fascination as the hostess slid 
my chair into position. Arranging my skirts beneath 
me as I sat, I tried to emulate Juniper's calm; al- 
though within my heart resumed the stacatto rhythm 
of excitement. 


“Where shall I begin?" she asked through a 
genuine smile while she removed her gloves. 


Before I could answer, a waitress appeared with 
a wine-list and Juniper suggested we "celebrate" 
with cocktails. As we were waiting for the drinks 
to be served, she repeated her earlier compliments 
on my appearance and the ease with which I appeared 


in public as a woman. 
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As the girl placed the glasses before us, Juniper 
raised hers, winked and said, "To Evelyn."' A strange 
thrill passed over me as I joined the toast and real- 
ized that at last I was on the brink of hearing the 
explanation of the most puzzling series of events 
that I had ever experienced. 


Her dark eyes seemed to be looking inside me 
now and with great earnestness in her voice she be- 
gan, "We are very pleased with you, Evelyn. And, 
although you may not understand all that I tell you 
now, I ask you to be patient with yourself and us, 
for in time, everything will fall into place."'" A 
pause to let it sink in. Then, "How much do you 
remember?" 


"Nothing before this morning when I woke up and 
found myself in the wrong room in the hotel. Then I 
made other---er---discoveries." 


"Are you unhappy?" 

"No. I am more confused than anything." 

"Good." She smiled, offered me a cigarette and 
took one for herself. "Now, if you have any quest- 
ions about what I am about to say, please ask them. 
You must know everything." I nodded. 


"Last night, you were a MAN!" 


I began to feel dizzy. My hands gripped the 
edge of the table. 


"You were a very unhappy man. You don't remem- 
ber any of that, do you?" 


A vague recollection stirred in the back of my 
mind. It faded. I tried to explain it but in an 
instant, it was gone. 


"Tt is well that it is so far removed. There 
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are bound to be certain lingering details. Don't 

let it bother you; they will gradually fade completely. 
The important thing to remember is that all that went 
before is gone.'' She paused and, looking directly 


in my eyes added, "....forever!" 


My mind began to spin again. I took another 
long drink. As I placed the glass on the table, she 
placed her hand over mine reassuringly. 


"Don't concern yourself about the loss, Evelyn," 
she spoke softly. "It isn't worth it. The unhappy 
man who wrote to us lived in such torment, he had 
little to lose. He was your past." 


"T---that is---HE wrote to you?" 


"Yes. We have been 'friends' for some time. 
And I hope we will continue to be." 


"But I've never seen you before in my life," I 
protested. 


"Tt all depends on which life you mean. You 
forget that when you awoke this morning, you began 
a new one." 


"But, how?'t 


She continued calmly, "Yesterday morning, the 
man about whom we speak had an appointment that 
brought him here from Denver. He came to see me, 
We spent hours together. In the afternoon, we met 
with a young lady who was just as troubled as he. 
Perhaps even moreso. We talked. We made tests and 
several very complicated studies. While the results 
of these tests were analysed and approved, you both 
were placed under a mild drug. You talked. You 
poured out your souls to each other, every last de- 
tail, omitting nothing. By the time the drug wore 
off, it was quite late, and although I would have 
preferred to wait until morning, you both insisted 
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on the transmutation as soon as possible." 


"Transmutation?" The word hissed out of me. I 
was unconcious of having said it for its sound start- 
led me as much as it did Juniper. 


"Actually, it's a very simple process," she 
continued in earnest. "I'll not try to explain it 
in detail except to say that certain portions of the 
personality of one mind can be transferred to another 
electronically, so that our clinic can literally 
move you into a new body." 


"And that is what happened to me?" TI asked, 
wide-eyed. 


"Yes. The entire principle is based on the 
understanding of the electrical impulses that make 
one mind different from another. These can be alter- 
ed, or perhaps ‘tuned' is a better word, once we 


have a model that we wish to copy. Im your case, 
the tormented young lady was the model. And for her 
it was you." 


I could feel myself sinking back into the fam- 
iliar confusion of the morning. A thousand thought 
screamed at me to release them but I was powerless 
to do anything. 


Juniper saw my distress and, frowning slightly 
said, "Perhaps it is too much. If you like, I can 
take you where you can rest for a while." 


"No, no. Please continue," I insisted fighting 
for calm. 


Looking at her hands, she began, "Sometimes a 
severe but temporary shock follows the transmutation. 
Aside from the many other complexities that are in- 
volved, when a very troubled mind is suddenly released 
of its major difficulties, the reaction is apt to be 
rather violent. It is like stepping from the dark 


® 


Trantrtdia 


into the bright sunlight; it takes an adjustment 

that some can not make as quickly as you. Your 
'transmutation-mate' is going through that unpleas- 
antness now. Perhaps you were aware of a disturbance 
when you left your room to come here." 


I explained what I had heard: the shouts from 
the room down the hall from me as I spoke with the 
manager. The soft smile returned to Juniper's face. 
"Yes," she said, "did the voice sound familiar?" 


Pieces began fitting together. Without her 
adding another word, I knew that the voice that 
screamed in the hotel was mine. I closed my eyes 
and tried to imagine the sensation of seeing that 
new person walk into the room. Would I recognize 
him? 


Juniper called the waitress and ordered again 
before she continued her narrative, "You mustn't 
expect to remember much of what happened to you 
immediately before yesterday's events. I can tell 
you what you feél you need to know but I am sure it 
will sound like a tale about someone else." 


"You've wiped out that much of my past?" I asked. 


"'Wiped out' sounds so unkind," she smiled. 

"In placing your problems before the electronic com- 
puters, we discovered that your great drive toward 
the feminine overshadowed all other attributes of 
your personality. This, then, was the form on which 
we built the 'new you' during the transmutation; but 
remember, we could only build from the raw materials 
at hand." 


"My mind and the mind of my 'mate,'" I added 
tentatively. 


"Right. We had to decide which traits you 
should each retain from your former selves and which 
you should trade, As a result, you both emerged as 
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completely different people. She is not you and you 
are not her --- mentally, that is. Physically, you 
traded bodies.” 


"And that is why we both came to see you in the 
first place, isn't it?" I asked 


"Yes," she continued. "The doctor in Denver 
sent us the recommendation along with the details 
of your past experience." 


"T don't remember a doctor in Denver," I said. 


"There's a great deal about Denver you don't 
remember,'' she replied kindly. "Several months ago 
you were accosted near your apartment, forced into 
an automobile for obvious reasons and later found 
in ‘a park by the police. You had been badly beaten." 


I was puzzled, "I'm afraid the reasons I was 
forced into an automobile aren't quite so obvious 
to me." 


"You were dressed as a woman," 


My face reddened as she went on, "The intent 
of the hold-up men apparently went beyond robbery 
and when they discovered your secret, they took out 
their disappointment on you. When you were taken to 
the hospital, they knew that your treatment would 
have to involve more than the patching of a few 
bruises," 


"Had I been living as a woman?" I wondered 
aloud, 


"You would dress and go out when you had the 
chance," 


I pressed Juniper to tell me more but she in- 
sisted that what was gone from my mind was best for- 
gotten, Our talk was interrupted as the waitress 
returned and took our lunch order. "Now then," 
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Juniper began after we had selected our food, "there 
is little I need tell you about Evelyn Burton." 


Hearing my name startled me. It was peculiar 
to hear one's self discussed in the third person. 


"She was extremely confused too, but in a some- 
what different way. While she knew no great desire 
to be a male, she had absolutely no interest in her 
femininity either. As a result, her life bobbed 
along like a cork in the ocean --- without direction. 
The climax came when she attempted suicide, failed 
and was turned over to us." 


"Do you think she will be happier as a man?" 
I asked. 


After a thoughtful pause, she said, “All our 
tests indicate that she will. Although, as I explain- 
ed, the initial adjustment will take a little longer. 
Once that is complete she will discover that she is 
as well suited to a male life as she was unsuited to 
exist as a woman." 


I shook my head in disbelief at the miracle. 
The joy and excitement that filled my heart over the 
prospect of my new life overwhelmed me. After a 
long pause, during which my mind worked feverishly, 
I looked up and exclaimed, "Juniper, it's uncanny: 
I can't remember a thing of my life in Denver!" 


"You never will," she smiled. "It is that 
aspect of the memory cycle that we work hardest to 
remove, But in time, you will find yourself remember- 
ing things from the past that may confuse you. That's 
why I'm here." 


“From whose past,'' I wondered. "Hers or mine?" 


"A little of each. But, believe me, it won't 
be difficult for us to remove the confusion." 


A sudden elation filled me as I felt my femininity 
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press in about me. Unconsciously I crossed my legs 
so that the motion and the sensations it brought 
heightened the feeling. I closed my eyes and in- 
haled deeply. Nerves tingled. 


"Hello Evelyn." A masculine voice at my side 
snapped my reverie. A tall, neatly dressed man stood 
smiling at me. "You're looking well. Been on a 
vacation?" he asked. 


"Oh! No, not recently, Mark,'' I answered auto- 
matically. 


He glanced briefly at Juniper. Then, back to 
me as his smile warmed, "Good to see you in town 
again. Maybe we can have dinner soon. Mind if I 
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"T'd love it. I'm still at the same place," 


"This week," he said and, nodding to Juniper, 
he joined several associates at the bar. 


"And who was THAT?'' Juniper asked from behind 
a broad grin. "His name is Mark Covington," I an- 
swered, "At one time we were quite close. He asked 
me to marry him once, but----" Suddenly I realized 
what I had done. For the first time I had a perfectly 
clear recollection from Evelyn's past. It came so 
naturally that I would have passed it by had it not 
been for Juniper's question. 


She was obviously aware of what was racing 
through my mind and took both my hands in hers to 
calm me. "You see, it does work,'' she said softly. 


For the remainder of the hour, she explained 
many more things to me. I learned that the room in 
which I had spent the night was not actually a hotel 
but was part of a complex operated by the government 
for the rehabilitation of "Misplaced Personalities." 
While tax funds were used, the work itself was done 
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by volunteers from an organization known as FPE, 
devoted to full-personality-expression. Through 
them and cooperating psychiatric groups, research 
over the years had made possible my miraculous elec- 
tronic transmutation to the body for which I had 
longed for half of a lifetime. 


"A hundred years ago," Juniper concluded, "you 
would have been doomed to a life of unbearable frus- 
tration. We all owe a great debt to those diligent 
workers of the early 1960's who started the long 
battle to give life to the new Evelyn Burton and 
many thousands like her." 


| Words would not come. Juniper rose to leave 
and, coming to my side of the table, touched me 
lightly on the arm. I got up but tears blurred my 
vision so, I had to depend on her to guide me from 
my place. As we stepped outside, she tightened her 
grip on my arm and said, “Look at the clear sky and 
sun, Evelyn. What a beautiful birthday for you!" 


I was too moved to reply immediately but my 
heart echoed her thoughts. For a moment we stood; 
my whole being tingled with the sensations of fem- 
ininity. "And 2065 is a wonderful year to be born," 
I said as we turned and slowly walked back to my 
room, 
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In our world of "femmeland" we all feel a sense 
of insecurity when we venture outside the sanctuary 
of our own home or apartment, garbed as a girl. We 
want to with all our hearts but restrictions make 
most of us abundantly cautious. If we can be in the 
company of others who understand and who "shield" 
us, the anxiety is diminished but this isn't always 
possible. If we dress properly and guard our manner- 
isms, then we do not fear our appearances, but other 
factors enter in. Some have natural voice qualities 
or have learned to cultivate a female tone. Many of 
us, if not most of us, have not been able to do this. 
I am one, Although I venture out at times, dressed 
in my finest, I always have to be cautious of the 
time of day or night and the place to go. Never 
once in all these journies has anyone thought of me 
as being anything but a girl. As matter of fact, on 
several occasions when I was window-shopping before 
lingerie stores and the like, I have had men whistle 
at me or even pull up to the curb and try to pick me 
up. 1 was always frightened to the extreme that my 
voice might give me away. We always fear most the 
things we cannot see and so, at its best, there is 
always this plaguing anxiety. Thrilled as we are to 
be fully clad as a woman, driving around, walking 
about, seeing ourselves among other girls, feeling 
the intoxicating ripple of the lace trimmed slip, 
nestling against our nylons and the clatter of the 
high heels against the side-walk, with it all, hardly 
a moment of this otherwise exotic joy is fully free 
from anxious thoughts. Maybe some of us worry more 
than others, but, I believe, the majority of us are 
greatly concerned. 
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Let me tell you, girls, of an experience I fre- 
quently had while being stationed with the Air Force 
in England. Having always been a TV I carried on 
this lonely past time whenever I could, though my 
opportunities as a bachelor officer were not very 
numerous. I did find a "place" where I could go and 
the girls there let me get completely dressed as one 
of them, even assisted me. I did this, on an average 
of twice a week, but of course it was always "inside" 
and only in their apartment, or "flat" as the English 
call them. I enjoyed this but it was always restrict- 
ed too. I couldn't go outside. 


One day while walking along Piccadilly Circus 
in the Soho district of London, I noticed three 
young men on the street, attired in kilts. I ogled 
them almost as I would a girl in skirts but nobody 
paid any attention to them. They were as completely 
accepted as they would have been in any conventional 
male garb. It gave me an idea, so off I went to a 
Scotch House in the Strand and bought the best kilt 
they had. I was measured for it, tried it on and 
was praised by the salesman for my appearance in it. 
He said, "You'll get a thrill out of this because 
you cannot do this in America, can you?" I replied 
that we could without being arrested but you would 
probably have all the kids in town following you. 
Over there it was different. 


At my first opportunity, I managed a week's 
leave and prepared for a trip through northern Eng- 
land. As it turned out I went south, around Bath 
and Bristol. I put on panties (I wear those all the 
time anyway) and a bra. I had a beautiful white slip 
with tiers of lace from the waist to the hem. I put 
it on, a red plaid girl's shirt and of course my 
kilts. I took my heels along and usually wore them 
as I drove in the car, switching to flats whenever 
I would leave the car. 


Girls, what a thrill this was, to go anywhere 
you wished, into restaurants, into pubs, into stores, 
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into hotels---just anywhere, and not to be stared 
at, not to be suspected but to be fully accepted. 
And all the while I had the feel of the tautness of 
the bra about my breast, the softness of the pretty 
panties below, the elegance of the beautiful laced 
slip around my body and the swirl of the slip and 
kilts about my legs and no one suspected a thing. 

I was careful, of course, as I sat that my slip 
would not show beneath the kilts. And, girls, don't 
think of the kilts as being drab. From mid-hips and 
all around the back they hang in beautifully tailored 
pleats. They are a thrilling sight from the rear. 


During vacations, many foreign students, inclu- 
ding Americans, thumb rides about Europe and England 
to see as much of the counties as they can. This 
includes girls as well as boys. On one of the days 
of my vacation, as I was driving out of Bath, two 
girls were thumbing a ride. One of them was beautiful 
the other not so much, but attractive. I stopped and 
picked them up. They registered surprise to see me 
in kilts, because from my speech and make of car, 
they could tell I was American. As it happened, so 
were they, attending the University of Oxford. We 
chatted about ourselves, our pursuits etc. as we 
drove along. We stopped at several restaurants and 
even walked about one little picturesque village to 
take pictures, 


In one of our conversations, one of the girls 
said, "You look good in kilts - why don't you wear 
a slip under them." I was startled but excitingly 
pleased. JI said "I have news for you, honey. I do 
have a slip on." They didn't believe me, so I raised 
my skirt, I mean kilts, and they gasped but were 
obviously pleased. "And panties too?" the other one 
asked. I replied "Yes, Pretty blue lace ones." I 
didn't show them, They didn't ask and no mention 
was made of the bra. I was not bold with them but 
totally unafraid and relaxed, The prettier girl said 
"I don’t blame you. I think mens underwear are ter- 
rible, so uncomfortable looking." I could have be- 
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come very intimate with them but made no advances. 
About 20 miles further and they said they had reach- 
ed as far as they intended to go that day. I stop- 
ped and let them out and, as they offered no invita- 


tions, I drove on. 


I was thrilled most of all, not only to be in 
lovely lingerie and be accepted but that I had a 
delightful afternoon with two young girls beside 
me, clad also in the lovely things they can wear 
anytime, anywhere. How I envy them. 


& 


"Stop fidgeting! The sooner I 
finish your nails, the sooner 
you can try on that new slip 
I bought you this afternoon." 


ee 


"TI see Willie is going to have more 
trouble than he thought trying to 
switch membership from the "Jets" 
to that FPE outfit." 
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Anonymous 


T'was in that merry month called May 

I recall how hard it rained that day 
I was a child, a child of five 

Blonde and strong and clear blue-eyed. 


Out after the rain went I to play 
To romp in the sun's warming ray 
Chanced I to meet small Suzy O'Toole 
Five years and freckles and no one's fool. 


A pert little Miss; my next door neighbor 
"Come Johnny boy, I need a favor" 

She smiled so sweetly I could not resist 
I could not refuse; I had to assist. 


"Rescue my dolly, please Johnny," she cried 
Dolly had fallen in a stream so wide 

Caught on a rock in the midst of the deep 
"I'll do it," said I and prepared to leap. 


The doll was rescued, brought safe to shore 

But, alas, I was soaked and wet to the core 
And stumbling had fallen into the dirt 

Covered with mud were my pants and shirt. 


Suzy O'Toole said no thanks - not a word 
Only her laughing giggles were heard 

"How funny, you clumsy boy," she said 
And back home I ran my face all red. 


"Johnny dearest, what have you done?" 
Mother spoke angrily to her son 

"I had to rescue Suzy's dolly" 
I humbly explained my recent folly. 


Signs of anger fled from her eye 
She patted me softly and said with a sigh 
"Poor Johnny, these were your only clean clothes 
What you'll wear now only heaven knows." 
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. T'was true, I had absolutely nothing to wear 
: No shirts; no pants; no socks; not a pair 
All dirty and in the wash today 

How would I ever go out to play? 


That thought in mind I made a path 
To the tub for a hot soapy bath 
Thankful at least for Mother's reprieve 
But from the outdoors I had to take leave. 


The jangling ring of a telephone bell 

The sound of Mother's "Hello, well, well!" 
I could tell from Mother's sugary tone 

T'was Suzy's Mother on the phone. 


Mother explained my lack of clothes 
She listened, then said, "Well I suppose 
It would be all right. Yes that's very nice." 
She said it once; she said it twice. 


I distinctly heard her laughing ‘tee hee' 

And I knew the Mothers were talking of me 
Further discussion and then the sound 

Of Mother putting the telephone down. 


Now clean and dry I thought of my fate 
Nothing to do but sit and wait 
Wrapped in my towel on the bathroom floor 

Hark! the creaking sound of a door. 


My Mother's voice and Mrs. O'Toole 
"Oh dear, he'll just be a little jewel!" 
I guessed they had found me something to wear 
As Mother started up the stair. 


"Johnny darling," I heard her call 
And out I stepped into the hall 
A bright pink dress lay across her arm 
I blinked in surprise and sudden alarm. 
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"Oh Johnny, come see what you're to wear 
Pink dress, pink panties and a ribbon for 
hair 
Little white socks and little black shoes 
So pretty and nice; you couldn't refuse," 


I wanted to run and to hide 
But meekly I went to her side 
We sat upon the edge of the bed 
And soon the pink dress slipped over my 
head. 


The fitted bodice and flaring skirt 
So different from my pants and shirt 
The panties were rayon, pink. and with lace 
I wiggled a bit as she pulled them in 
place, 


Shoes and socks and hair ribbon tied 
T'was Mother's wish and I complied 

And so I was dressed from head to toes 
In Suzy O'Toole's borrowed clothes, 


Mother stepped back and admired me 
She smiled, then giggled and laughed, in 
glee 
"My Johnny, you're a precious dear 
Come see yourself in the full length 
mirror, ' 


I looked - and wonder filled my eyes 
I marveled over my pretty disguise 
How fascinating that strange reflection 
Frocked in lovely pink perfection, 


I heard my Mother's gentle voice 

"Johnny dear, had it been my choice 
God would have sent me a baby girl 

With long blonde hair to comb and curl. 
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Your Father and I planned to have two: 

A boy and a girl; if you only knew 
How happy we were the day you came 

But Johnny dear I was never the same," 


I pressed close to my Mother's breast 
Embraced securely in a loving caress 

I felt the warmth of circling arms 
Hidden away from any harm, 


Her words had left me sad, confused 

She stroked my hair and quietly mused 
"Oh my, I'm in a funny mood, 

Poor Johnny darling," she softly cooed. 


"Johnny" she smiled, "my pretty little Missy 
I hope I haven't made of you a sissy 

You can wear Suzy's dress the rest of the day 
Now run along dear outside and play." 


Waiting downstairs was Mrs. O'Toole 
"He's just a doll; a lovely jewel 
Why Mary, he'd just make a darling girl 
If his hair was long we could give it a 
curls 


I saw the pride in my Mother's eyes 
I never learned the how or whys 
I only know that before that night 
I discovered the world of the transvestite. 


RRRRRRRRRRRR 
INEZSQUIB: 


There once was a TV named Treat, 

Who delighted to go dressed on the street. 
He got quite a soak'n, 

When one falsie burst open, 

And had to beat a lopsided retreat. 


© 


Sunann™ 


Say 


Hi, everybody: 


Here's a question to pon- 
der about: When does a woman 
show more femininity...in the 
presence of ther women, or in 
the presence of men? The orig- 
inator of this query is Gisele 
...freshly arrived from the 
Old Continent where women are 
GG's and men sometimes are too. 
Gisele maintains tnac a woman displays more femin- 
inity when males are around, but the situation is 
not reversed in the case of men. The latter, when 
in the company of BB's (biological boys) seem more 
pressed to show (and leave no doubt with regard to) 
their masculinity than when with GG's. Could it be 
-- asks Gisele with a gleam in her eyes -- that man 
is less secure in kis role than woman is in hers? 
Personally I concur with Gisele and feel that this 
insecurity helps explain why a woman in pants is 
not afraid of being less of a woman, but a man in 
skirts normally draws upon himself the hysterical 
scorn of the BB's who are scared to death of having 
their image punctured. The man in skirts is a be- 
trayer of his kind--so the BB's say. It seems to 
me that man is always more afraid of women than 
viceversa, Men know that women are more resistant 


‘and hardier than men. They can withstand greater 


temperature extremes and are less prone to ulcers 
and heart attacks. 
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Men know--as Dr. Paul Snyder, head of the Soc- 
iology Department of Valdosta State College, puts it 
in a recent issue of THE LADDER--that woman's extra 
strength can be translated into practical terms at 
this time. The higher death rate at every age for 
males has created a sexual imbalance, specially in 
the adult age groups. Sixty percent of all the peo- 
ple of majority age in the United States are females. 
If women voted in a block they could elect female 
mayors in virtually every city and female legisla- 
tors in almost every state of the Union...they have 
the potential to put in a lady president and elect 
94 female US Senators. Women control--adds Dr. 
Snyder--70 percent of the nation's wealth....if they 
wanted to, they could dictate our economic policy 
and our foreign policy. Women have the power to de- 
cide what is produced and in what quantity by this 
country, and what is exported and imported to and 
from all other countries. But, do women take ad- 
vantage of this economic and political power? Alas, 
no....if they would get together and cease abdicating 
their powers they could easily relegate the male to 
the position of a minority with less rights, less 
prestige, and less prerogatives than the female. 
(End of quotes)..... 


I think that men are aware of this situation 
and are subconsciouly afraid, This, again, perhaps 
explains the universal male condemnation heaped 
upon the TV who is looked on as someone adding more 
strength to the "opposition"....someone who is sub- 
versive by "consorting with the enemy". This male 
fear is also the basic cause of the discrimination 
that women meet in many fields of endeavor, and we 
are all very much aware that even when women occupy 
equal positions in business they are often paid less 
money than their male counterparts. Men always find 
an excuse for paying a woman less. The most often 
cited reason is that a woman employee costs more in 
the so-called '"non-wage factors", This includes the 
argument that women are impermanent in a job: they 
get married, have-children, etc..But this argument 
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blithely ignores the fact that one woman out of. every 
ten is the sole support of a household in the United 
States - and that about 40% of the professional women 
in America are single, only 33% are married and a 
good 23% are widowed, divorced or separated, Male 
discrimination against woman has no valid excuse ex- 
cept that of fear, Hence man's interest in keeping 
woman as a second class citizen (economically speak- 
ing), a position which she is rapidly doing away 
with. The revolt of this majority against a minority 
is possibly well exemplified in today's fashions... 
the pants suit, the masculine looking hats, the boots, 
the boyish pose of today's model, her independence 

on the dance floor where the man is not even allowed 
to touch his partner...are all her way of saying: I 
do as I please...I invade your most precious symbol 
of masculinity and there is nothing you can do about 
Lt. 


And speaking of pants...here we go again. Round 
number 2! Amazing! Some TVia readers did respond 
to my persistent request for a written reaction that 
could be used as material (fodder) in this column. 
My most delighted thanks to "Aunty Kay" of Michigan 
and Charlene of Wisconsin...They both disagree with 
me as to the looks of a TV in slacks or bathing suit. 
Charlene says ",..a girl is always a girl no matter 
what she has on or what she is doing. I also believe 
that a TV must feel like a girl to look like one..." 
Susanna says: as to the first statement I have no 
quarrel, sure a girl is always a girl but...there 
are things a girl wears and things a girl does that 
make her look like the very devil. My argument is 
that a TV should not equate himself with the ugly 
things a girl wears or the messy things she may do. 
If we accept your statement literally then because 
many girls do not wear make-up so TV's should not 
wear make-up...many girls do not comb their hair, 
we shouldn't either...and so on...As to Charlene's 
second point I see there only a half-truth. Just 
feeling like a girl does not make you look like one. 
If that were enough, there are a good many TV's who 
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would never have to dress at all in girls' clothing. 
You could have a crewcut and wear a business suit, 
necktie and all and hope that your inner girlish 
feeling would satisfy you and society. But we know 
that unfortunately this is not enough. That is why 
I insist in saying that TV's who go for slacks are 
needlessly handicapping themselves. A GG may look 
good in slacks ONLY if she has an exceptional figure. 
You must admit that MOST women look like a mess in 
slacks. They are as esthetically attractive as a TV 
with a beard. So, if MOST GG's don't look good in 
slacks how can you possibly argue that TV's in slacks 
are terrific in their feminine projection. They are 
not. Some, very, very few, may look passable...but 
definitely they are not at their best. And when it 
comes to bathing suits...ouch!! And this is the very 
same "ouch" that we utter when we see a good many 
GG's at the beach, right? Again I ask, why handicap 
ourselves? It's bad enough that our thighs are not 
feminine enough, that our necks are usually too short 
that our shoulders are too broad, that our hips are 
too narrow and that we don't have enough natural 
padding at the sitting point...for us to willingly 
expose those very areas which tell the story of our 
BB condition. 


Aunty Kay also disagrees with Susanna, but first 
she pulls my ears for not writing. My answer is: 
this column contains all my answers, although I do 
apologize for my frequent periods of epistolar sil- 
ence, Kay also sends me a picture of herself in 
slacks and says: "...I think you must admit that the 
pose (except for the left hand which should have 
been paim up) is not entirely lacking in feminine 
grace, And I defy you to detect where the hip pads 
begin and leave off. I'll admit that my thighs are 
not so full as I'd like but they are as good or 
better than those of a lot of GG's I've seen."... 

And then a page later, Kay says "It ain't what you're 
wearing - it's what's inside that produces the act- 
ion." (This referring to the swaying of the hips). 
Susanna says: Sure you must feel femininity inside, 
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but unfortuantely the immense majority of TV's must 
support that feeling with appropriate externals in 
order to erase the BB looks nature gave us. As to 
the picture Kay sent me, I admit ''the pose is not 
entirely lacking in feminine grace", but my question 
is: why do we find it necessary to put the query in 
the negative? I am sure that the very same picture 
and pose IN A DRESSwould have been "fully endowed 
with feminine grace", I also refute the argument 
which many TV's use to dismiss non-feminine traits 
to the effect that there are many women who are 
worse than the TV in certain departments. I have 

a friend who is not bothered by his baritone voice 
because, “there is a woman in my neighborhood who 
has a deeper voice than I have."' Why should we 
choose as models the defective GG's? Isn't it bet- 
ter to at least try to emulate the cream of the 
crop? If I may be allowed to bring up the subject 
of female impersonators, let us remember that on 
the stage they try to look their very best. They 
know that there is an audience watching and criti- 
cizing. So, when a TV dresses and goes to a TV 
party, or knows that he may be seen by the public 
in the street, or that he will be watched by TV 
wives, he most certainly has to contend with an 
audience, Shouldn't he do as much as the female 
impersonator on the stage, namely, to look his very, 
very best? So girls, wear slacks to your hearts' 
content (if that's what makes you feel feminine) 
when you are at home, alonet!: 


As to bathing suits, I admit that I have two 
of them which I wear at the resort when I am alone, 
Only once did I pose in a bathing suit with two 
other TV's and I am still trying to track down that 
picture in order to destroy it. Susanna looked 
simply awful. There was too much of the BB showing. 
Of course I could rationalize, like some of my TV 
friends do, and say that there are some girls who 
have thinner thighs than Susanna, This ought to 
make me happy, right? But it DOES NOT! The pic-~ 
ture still makes me look terrible. I am honestly 
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trying to develop that 20-20 vision which is so sad- 
ly lacking in most of us. 


So, what's new on the TV front? An interesting 
article in the fashion section of the World Journal 
Tribune (NY) announcing a "male fashion show" in 
early April which is to feature among other things 
"skirts for men", The article discusses this trend 
at great length and quoted opinions from well known 
"modistes"., One of them believes that in another 
20 years the skirt will be a part of the male ward- 
robe. My question is: "What happens to us TV's?" 
I can just picture Kay and Charlene having the last 
laugh on me! --== In the meantime feminine fashions 
for this Spring and Summer are definitely making TV 
life a little harder. The mini-skirt will become 
more and more popular. Some of the secretaries in 
the business district of NY have told me that they 
have already chopped off another two inches from 
their warm weather frocks. Just in case TVia read- 
ers are interested, I read that the best exercise 
to develop your thighs is to stand on tiptoe and 
then squat all the way down...come up again...and 
repeat...and repeat...and repeat..... There is no 
doubt that the Chevalier D'Eon had a much easier 
life than we do as far as lower extremities are 
concerned, 


February--we all know--was a cold, cold month. 
Not so for Jody of New Jersey. On a certain Sunday 
morning (the thermometer was dipping into the teens) 
she decided that she should have her picture taken 
while ice-skating. She remembered that the lake at 
Casa Susanna in the mountains was frozen solid. So 
she drove the 150 miles with a friend...parked the 
car in a mountain of snow...opened our recreation 
hall and proceeded to make a quick change in the 
coldest atmosphere ever felt by a TV. She says the 7 
metal hook of the brassiere was so cold that it left 
a burn mark on her back: She then proceeded to march 
to the lake, about 300 yards away, put on her skates 
and...the picture was taken. When she returned to 
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the hall to change back Jody was blue! Personally, 
I'd love to try it, but I've decided to go ice skat- 
ing in May or June. 


Gisele and her GG have been staying with us for 
a few days in NY...amazing how TV's with understand- 
ing wives can get along! We blend so nicely! You 
get to feel that they are part of the family...You 
won't believe this but their little girl (4 year 
old Sigrid) is also staying with us...Gisele is ser- 
iously considering hiring a professional food taster 
to protect Sigrid at the dining table. (She's read 
Susanna's thoughts on children!) I can't understand 
it, but Sigrid is winning the battle. I guess ex- 
ceptions do nothing but confirm the rule. (No little 
kid is going to make me give up my pet theory: So 
there!).... 


Late February saw a dazzling TV get-together 
at Sheila's...Susanna was in heaven, she arrived 
escorted by Theresa's brother...she wore a sleeve- 
less golden suit which turned out to be awful when 
photographed...present were Sheila and her GG 
Clarissa whose warm welcoming smile really melted 
the icicles on that cold February night...Dorothy 
Ann and her GG Dot...Ellen from Cleveland...Sandra 
»- Jody...Heidi...Gisele's brother (who cruelly 
mailed her wardrobe from Europe to Chicago and left 
Gisele in object poverty) and of course her sweet GG 
Cynthia.... 


Gisele proposes the following question to all 
readers..."Do you femme-dream? And if so, do you 
see yourself as a GG or as a TV?" Gisele's theory 
is that the TS will see himself as a GG...not so the 
TV. Doctor Benjamin has shown interest in this sub- 
ject. It might contain a few additional answers as 
to who is who and what is what. Would you care to. 
drop me a card on the subject so that I can pass it 
on to Dr. Benjamin? 


THINGS I CAN DO WITHOUT: ...TIV quarrels being made 
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public in print...TV's who keep on changing their 
femme-names thus creating fantastic confusion among 
their friends...(call me Josephine from now on )... 
The TV who attempts to achieve the teen-age look 
when his calendar is pointing at 40-plus...this 
includes mini-skirts, tight sweaters, and cute 

pony tails....The TV who insists on adding FAL- 
SIES to his one-layer-under or who doesn't bother 
to hide the nylons he is wearing under his mascul- 
ine uniform (he discards socks...instead why not 
try black, brown or dark green leotards--they feel 
just as feminine.)...The ever-present can of beer 
(not even a glass) in certain TV's hands who find 
harmony between a can and a frock... (how the finger- 
nail polish clasheswith the printing on the label!) 


TIDBITS OF INTEREST: Don't miss the motion picture 
"Funeral in Berlin",...I'm told it has a very nice 
scene in a female impersonator club...also recom- 
mended, "Night Games"....I'm told it contains fas- 
cinating psychological flashbacks of interest to 
TV's....Also the April issue of Esquire Magazine.. 
it has an interesting study on Transsexualism with 
references to TVism...The article was prompted by 
the publication of Dr. Harry Benjamin's book, ''The 
Transsexual Phenomenon", a MUST on every TV's read- 
ing list...It tells where we differ from the TS in 
great detail and will surely allay the fears of 
many wives about their TV hubby's possible trip to 
Casablanca....Looming on the horizon, subject to 
confirmation, a liquid which will really destroy 
the beard without harm to the skin,...I'm keeping 
track of this development and have already met the 
chemist who is working on it. He knows all about 
us. 


This is all for now, reminding you all that 
the ugliest sight in the world is the TV who sits 
as a BB in front of GG's...Love and clawmarks from 


SUSANNA 
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EDITOR'S NOTE: The same mail that brought 
Susanna's column brought a copy of the article re- 
ferred to in her colum,. It was so interesting 
that I was going to print it anyway but it is even 
more appropriate due to Susanna's reference to it. 
If anyone cares for my observation I would be will- 
ing to bet that it will be a lot shorter than 20 
years, that is just a sour grapes defense by a man 
who probably wont be alive in 20 years so he puts 
it off past his days--that's like closing your eyes 
hoping you can't see it. It will be my bet that 
as soon as a few hardy souls who are masculine men 
wear skirts around the country club or elsewhere 
that it will catch on rapidly. Remember how quickly 
colorful printed sports shirts with flowers on them 
became popular as soon as Harry Truman wore one home 
from Hawaii? Wait and see, The article reprints 
appeared in the Sunday Oregonian over the byline of 
Eugenia Sheppard, 


NEW YORK (Special) - Elizabeth Hawes' tele- 
phone hasn't stopped ringing since she announced 
that she's designing a skirt for men and will show 
it at the Brooklyn Museum, April 5. 


If you think the calls came from outraged males 
("What do you mean, skirts? You must be off your 
rocker") you have another guess coming. 


"Y had some wonderful talks with just plain 
people," says Hawes, "A man who has a family of 
teen-age children talked to me for a long time. 
He said he had always thought skirts would be com- ) 
fortable," 
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The only blasts so far have come from buyers 
of men's wear fashions for retail stores, who feel 
they have fought and bled to make men accept even 
a few minor changes. Heaven forbid they should 
take up the cause of skirts. 


"Tt's ludicrous," says Danny Zarem of Bonwit 
Teller, the store with the first Pierre Cardin 
men's shop in this country. 


"Absolutely not,'' says Ohrbach's buyer. He 
has invited lots of celebrities like Henry Fonda, 
Hugh Downs, and Guy Bourgos to a men's international 
fashion show Tuesday. Already he has nightmares of 
their looking around the place and saying, "All 
very nice, but what do you have in skirts?" 


Hawes' first telephone call came from the Eng- 
lish press that is already taking the skirts-for- 
men boom seriously, England now has a far-outness 
record in fashion to keep up. Besides the English 
are broken in to the idea by their handsome High- 
landers in kilts. 


On Dec. 5, 1966, London's Daily Telegraph pub- 
lished an interview with American designer (for 
women) Bonnie Cashin. It was headlined "Men Should 
Wear Skirts." Bonnie mentions comfort first. "I've 
always felt men are constricted in men's clothes." 
But she develops a more important reason - the aes~ 
thetic pleasure a woman gets from looking at a man's 
legs. "What can be more vigorous looking, tougher?" 
she queried the English reporter. 'Look at the High- 
landers and the Greek Evzones. We're in a gray 
flannel rut." 


Though English men's wear designer, Hardy 
Amies simply said, "More power to her," when he 
heard of the Hawes crusade, in London the skirt 
for men is very much in the air. 
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John Weitz, who has put the American man's 
casual look into European stores, was summoned on 
his last trip to Europe for a serious conference 
on the subject. He was asked by one of the large 
fabric companies to do some serious research on the 
subject from a thermal point of view. 


"Of course, skirts are totally unacceptable in 
the framework of today's fashions," says John Weitz, 
"but men would certainly be warmer and healthier 
wearing them. Skirts are incredibly more efficient. 
I never could see why women want to wear pants." 

He gives skirts for men about 20 years to come true. 


Bill Blass doesn't blanch at the idea either, 
He's designing a collection of men's fashions for 
fall. "I can't tell any more, but I may have a few 
surprises myself," he says. 


Right now, the problem for Elizabeth Hawes 
isn't criticism, but how to get the skirts made 
right. She took her sketches to a men's wear man- 
ufacturer with a reputation for being far out. "His 
idea for far out was narrower lapels," snorts Hawes. 


Another manufacturer was willing to make the 
skirts if he could put them into his women's line 
later. 


Hawes is fighting mad. She'll show these skirts 
if they have to be made in her own workroom or run 
up on her own sewing machine. There won't be just 
one skirt at the Brooklyn Museum in the show she 
shares with Rudi Gernreich, but five or six diff- 
erent styles of skirts for men, 


She may even go on and make a whole collection. 
"I'm convinced the time has come," she says. 


It begins to look, doesn't it, as if there had 
been a basic misunderstanding. Men are born for 
skirts and women for pants. 
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The following two articles present a debate be- 
tween Sheila Niles and Virginia Prince on the nature 

| of the underlying causes of TVism. Sheila supports 
the "Nature" theory and I have supported the "Nurture" 
side, First let us hear what Sheila has to say. 


Dear Virginia; 


Or should I address you as "Pandora" in view of 
your invitation to controversy on page 51 of TVia #41? 
Anyway, here is the first "trouble" out of the box 
you have opened, and I hope this is not the end of a 
beautiful friendship! 


1) Long ago, in mid-1962, I first described to 
you my then half-baked idea that TVs are born and 
not made, Your answer was to refer me to TVia #7, 
where you had set forth the details of your psycho- 
B logical and sociological reasoning which leads you 
to feel that TVs are "made" by the forces acting on 
them in their childhood. It was neat and plausible, 
it answered almost everything and fit most of the 
facts - and it left me stone cold! (It is odd that 
we two chemists should disagree so completely, but 
1° my additional training in engineering and yours in 
biology seems to have biased us towards different 
methods of attack on problems.) The further expos- 
ition of your ideas in the lecture leaflet, though 
even more clearly and concisely expressed, did not 
do anything to convince me that my environment had 
created the transvestic urge in me; after all, quite 
a few other boys shared the same atmosphere, includ- 


ing the post war period of female emancipation, with- 
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out being affected. Cautious quizzing of my family 
revealed nothing that might have made me especially 
susceptible to such influence. 


2) As I still kept asking questions, I found 
that there is no excessive number of TVs represent- 
ing the group who went through puberty in the 1920's; 
there are TVs dating from EVERY period in history, 
and your 390 cases show about what would result in 
age distribution, if one allows for the unwilling- 
ness of the youngest to get involved, from TV affect- 
ing a certain low percentage of each generation since 
those born about 1890! So I retained my feeling of 
being a "born TV", and started to collect data in 
support of it. Here is what I have found! 


3) First, a disclaimer; LI am not about to de- 
fend or even discuss the glandular or chromosomal 
theories. Neither has ever seemed to me to be well 
supported and both are weakening fast as data builds 
up. My support all goes to the "cerebro-neural" 
viewpoint, which postulates nothing more nor less 
than the existence of a semi-autonomous circuit in 
the brain that is capable of functioning as a sort 
of a "secondary personality". This theory has more 
supporters in Europe than here; it is considered 
"old-fashioned" by the Neo-Freudians of the U, 8S. 
despite the fact that Dr. Freud himself was inclined 
to such views. No doubt I had read of this theory 
at some point in my early life; at any rate, when 
my own mind began to show signs of operating in two 
distinct modes I took it for granted that sheila 
had her own area of brain tissue and that nothing 
could be done about it. 


4) Oddly enough, support for this view comes 
from the fact that TVs can be "made" - but by purely 
physical causes. Dr. Karl Menninger, on page 34 of 
his "The Human Mind" cites a case of feminazation | 
after a-bout with encephalitis. Our friend Laura 
Stevens (35s2-FPE) has seen a case where a man de- 
pressed by business troubles was subjected to elec- 


® 


Transveslia 


tro-shock therapy (applied from temple to temple, 
and widely used for treating manic-depressives) and 
not only ceased to be depressed but also announced 
that he had "become a woman mentally". Despite his 
unchanged physical maleness, he is now a full-time 
femme dresser, and operates the business success- 
fully as his "sister". No evidence exists for any 
TV tendency prior to the sudden change in either 
case - and neither patient would have any reason to 
conceal such a tendency after the change had taken 
place. 


5) Perhaps the most startling evidence comes 
from experiments on rats by Dr. A. E, Fisher at the 
University of Pittsburgh. Injection of male hormone 
into a certain spot in the brain of adult male rats 
led to sudden change to a "female" behavior pattern- 
which included nest building and attempting to nurse 
any baby rats that were available, (It must be hard 
for a rat to express the TV urge, but these did the 
best they could.) Lest you place too much signifi- 
cance on this reverse effect of male hormone, ident- 
ical results were obtained when "Versene"’ water soft- 
ener was used. Apparently the irritation of a cer- 
tain group of brain cells was the important factor, 
rather than specific chemical activity. Two other 
interesting observations were made: a shot near to, 
but not quite in, this area led to alternating be- 
havior, "his responses being determined by the type 
of object that happens to fall in his sensory field." 
I know THAT feeling; you're rushing about your male 
business and suddenly a dress in a store window 
reaches out and trips you.....The other point is 
that not ALL male rats showed this reversal; only 
certain individual seemed to be '"TV-prone", but 
these could be made to respond repeatedly. (Science, 
Vol. 148, p 329, 16 April 1965). Fisher did not 
relate this phenomenon to human TV, and has not 
answered letters from myself and Dr. Benjamin asking 
for comment and offering cooperation. 


6) The physical scientists' experiments are 
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gradually cutting down the fields in which the be- 
haviorist theories are presumed to be applicable; 
this presumption often rested on no better basis 
that that no physiological explanation was readily 
at hand. Such phenomena (I avoid the prejudicial 
word 'diseases') as alcoholism and schizophrenia are 
proving to be biochemical in origin, while left- 
handedness and some forms of epilepsy proved to be 
due to unusual brain circuitry. The latter problem 
led to the discovery, by Dr. N. W. Sperry of Cal 
Tech, that two "personalities" could be created in 
an animal by cutting most of the connections between 
the brain hemispheres, leaving one eye attached to 
each. The two sides could then be trained independ- 
ently to do opposite things in response to the same 
visual stimulus - but when both eyes were open, the 
animal showed no indecision. It would usually per- 
form according to the training of its previously 
dominant side, but would occasionally "switch" and 
respond as trained in the "minor" hemisphere. Later. 
similar cuts made to correct epilepsy but going too 
deep, led to a few human "split-brain" cases - and 
others turned up as birth defects. (Scientific 
American, pp 42-52, Jan. i964; also, Science, Vol. 
133, p 1749, June 1961). 


7) Dr. Sperry was kind enough to comment in a 
private communication that he felt the "girl within" 
was not specifically iocated in the minor hemisphere, 
but in a “female pattern of cells with a character- 
istic mental set or attitude that serves as a nucleus 
for the accumulation of additional behavior patterns. 
When the two (male and female patterns) get establ- 
ished in the same brain, a large variety of factors 
would be involved in determining which would be trig- 
gered into dominance at any time." 


8) This ties in closely with work by Dr. S. 
Levine at Stanford. He has further developed the 
concept proposed by several others that the brain 
is basically female. This appears perfectly logical, 
as the lowest classes of animals and plants are all 
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purely female. More advanced forms are bisexual, 
and the existence of a separate male s#x appears 
only in fairly recently evolved forms of life. A 
few trees, the vertabrates and the arthropods are 
the ONLY instances where a species exhibits two sep- 
arate sexes! Translating this idea into an experi- 
mental program, Levine has operated on embryos and 
new-born animals in such ways as to prevent or en- 
hance the "masculinization" of their brains into 
male-type circuitry, by withholding, delaying or ad- 
vancinzg their exposure to male hormone. This norm- 
ally comes from the male embyo's own gonads, but by 
interrupting this process, Levine has been able to 
prearrange "differences that determine not only 
sexual activity but certain other forms of behavior" 
(Scientific American, pp 34-90, April 1966; also 
Science, Vol. 152, p 1585-92, 17 June 1966). 


9) Now, Virginia, I am well aware that you 
would like to reserve the terms "gender" and "fem- 
ininity" for the human species; but there ARE "soc- 
ial" differences between male and female animals. 
Anyone who ignores this to the extent of dealing 
with a cow and a bull in the same manner is likely 
to find the lesson fatal! Reading Levine's articles, 
one can hardly escape the use of "feminine" to des- 
eribe some of the behavior obtained from male rats, 
guinea pigs and monkeys after they were subjected to 
his techniques. He does not mention TV, but does 
suggest that human homosexual behavior might possibly 
be due to such events taking place by accident. (Dr. 
Benjamin is trying to obtain his cooperation in the 
hope that he will clarify this concept; it seems 
likely that he makes no distinction among TV, TS and 
HS phenomena. ) 


10) Finally, we have the work Dr. Walinder at 
the University of Gotenburg in Sweden. He began with 
a concept related to Sperry's; some other investi- 
gators had noticed a relationship of some kind among 
TV, brain damage and epilepsy, which he put to the 
test by running electro- encephalograms on 26 "trans- 
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vestite" patients. Unfortunately, he did not class-~ | 
ify them as we do into TV and TS; there is some rea- 
son to believe the latter outnumbered the TVs, as 
transexualism is his specialty. His results showed 
no less than 10 abnormal and 2 borderline traces! 
This is far above the normal population rate, indi- 
cating that some unusual activity was taking place 
in the brain; yet none of these people had any evi- 
dence of epilepsy. In addition, he found that one 
of the patients' TV behavior had started several 
years after a severe cerebral concussion; then he 
went from fetishist to advanced TV in two years. 
This patient showed a considerable EEG anomaly, and 
was treated with anti-convulsant drugs. During the 
period of drug treatment he felt no desire to dress, 
Treatment had to be stopped because of skin rashes 
and gastro-intestianl disturbances, and the TV re- 
turned full force; he then refused to try another 
form of treatment (International Journal of Neuro- 
psychiatry, p 567-73, Nov.-Dec. 1965). 


11) Combining these various results, one can 
make out a fairly well supported theory as follows: 
During the period immediately before or after birth, 
the TV gets only enough male hormone to masculinise 
part of his brain, leaving female areas. These areas 
remain dormant during his first 8 to 12 years, but 
under the influence of approaching puberty, become 
stimulated into periodic activity, and link up to 
show a certain amount of autonomy or "personality". 

A small area might well lead to fetishism, a larger 
portion to TV, and a majority of such areas to TS. 
This would explain my observation, supported by 75 
written answers, that true Eonists (the mid-group \ 
TVs) who dress with strong compulsiveness but have | 
little interest in the conversion operation are those 
who have the strongest feeling of duality. The fet- 
ishists and transexuals have NO such feelings, and 
the borderline cases towards each extreme have a 
limited sense of duality. The fact that Walinder's 
cases showed only 46% of abnormal and borderline | 
traces would represent that proportion of TVs among 
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i his mixed sample. We know that some TVs have ab- 

i normal traces, though a recent series in New York 
showed inconclusive results as the neurologist rated 
everyone "normal", meaning "not positively epileptic". 
The ordinary male human would correspond to Fisher's 
rats who failed to show femininity even under the 
violent stimulus of the injection. 


12) That the TV phenomenon has psychological 
consequences is not in question; this way of life 
has made introverts of many of us. How many have 
been driven to madness or suicide by their duality 
is unknown; we see only the survivors. Also, the 
sociological atmosphere no doubt affects the degree 
ot TV activity, and certainly its display. Thus, 
there will appear to be a connection with psychology 
and sociology, and the known incidence of TVs in a 
puritanical period would be low. On the other hand, 
in a society where all dressed alike the TVs would 
pass un-noticed and only the TSs would be observable. 


13) I will gladly agree that there is not 
enough data yet to reach a firm conclusion; but I 
feel strongly that there IS enough to formulate a 
conclusive program of experiments to prove out the 
above theory. This is unfortunately NOT true of the 
behaviorist theory, where the jargon can be twisted 
to explain any real - or imaginary - phenomenon. 
Perhaps we may be able to use Foundation funds to 
promote such a program? I shall live in hopes of 
seeing the day when the psychotherapists accept the 
FACT that TV is no more amenable to their expensive 
treatment than epilepsy, alcoholism, schizophrenia 
and left-handedness have proved to be! 


Best regards, 


Sheila Niles, 30B2-FPE 


- Cali 


Louise 


O-1-FPE 


Rita 14 


Sharon - Cali 


#kk* ELECTROLYSIS IS THE ANSWER **%** 


No matter how close one shaves, and how ex- 
pertly one can put on the necessary but time 
consuming make-up, a beard can not be cover- 
ed successfully for several hours or a day. 


YOUR BEARD CAN BE REMOVED! 


Your skin will be smooth, lovely and 
hair-free forever! 


I am using the blended method of combined 
eléctrolysis-thermolysis with Air-Flow, the 
latest equipment of its kind. It is safe 
permanent and Air-Flow is a method that cools 
and desensitizes the skin for greater comfort. 


I am an understanding person and am constant- 
ly working on many TVs. My office is quiet, 
private and all contacts are held in confi- 
dance, 


GIVE YOUR FEMME-SELF A CHANCE-- 


To have a smooth, hair-free skin. She de- 
serves it and will thank you for it, 


Call for free consultation appointment 
No Obligation! 


MARTHA PRINCE 
Lic. Reg. Electrologist. 


5225 Wilshire Blvd. 
Corner La Brea Suite 408 
Los Angeles Calif. 90036 
WE 9-7616 


For easy reference I am going to answer Sheila 
by numbered paragraphs. 


1) The fact that an individual or his parents can 
not remember anything which would seem to be causa- 
tive of subsequent TVism is neither surprising or 
unusual. While some TVs can remember specific events 
of a causative nature, most cannot. Unless there is 
some significance attached to an event in childhood 
it will be buried in the subconcious and not be sub- 
ject to recall. Events which might have a bearing 
on subsequent behaviour but which at the time had no 
significance will have no reason for remaining in 
conscious memory. As to family members, most par- 
ents would not intentionally do something that might 
have this effect and would consider that whatever 
they did for and to a child were not only right and 
proper but for his own good. Thus they too have no 
reason for tying up an event. (This obviously ex- 
cludes the cases of pinafore punishment etc. which 
would doubtless be remembered by both parents and 
child, But we are talking about cases where there 


is no memory.) 


2) I do not know what signigicance a particular 
time period has, it is no part of my basic argument. 
TVism has existed in all cultures, climes and con- 
ditions. Gender envy, whether it leads to cross 
dressing or not, is recognized by anthropologists 

in almost all primative cultures, I don't see what 
this has to do with the feeling of being a “born TV", 


3) "Circuits" do not make personalities, it is the 
other way around. A personality of whatever type 
develops by living and some of the millions of neurons 
and "circuits" available in the new and relatively 
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uncommitted brain of a child become involved in the 
patterns characteristic of the individual's specific 
personality. There is no "circuit" for one's mascu- 
line expression any more than for the feminine one. 
One may so train himself (voluntarily or involuntar- 
ily) that over a long period the femmepersonality 
becomes real. Then various "circuits" are committed 
to "her" and "she" reacts in characteristic feminine 
(not female) ways while "he" has his own personality. 


4) "Tvs can be made!" Not so and certainly not 

from the "evidence" put foreward here. The symptom 
of cross dressing may come about after drastic events 
like those mentioned but this doesn't make a TV. 

This incidentally provides a good argument for the 
need of a distinct now word. Eonism only means "like 
d'Eon' and is not descriptive; TV merely says Cross- 
dresser in Latin with no indication of WHY, Femmi- 
phile - my coined word meaning “lover of the feminine"- 
surely indicates something quite different. Because 
shock therapy brings about the wearing of femmeclothes 
it doesn't by any means imply that the patient has 
suddenly become enamoured of them nor more important- 
ly, that he feels the real special satisfaction that 
the rest of us feel in expressing our femmeself. He 
could not, in short, have a femmeself just created 
"Bang" by a shock or surgery, or whatever. Person- 
alities are not made, they grow. 


There are a number of cases in the psychiatric 
literature where cross dressing is listed as a symp- 
tom in relation to brain tumours, and other patho- 
logical conditions. Why is this sudden femmedressing 
really any different from the schizophrenic who poses 
and announces that he is Napoleon or various other 
historic characters? Are we to imagine that the 
shock treatment "TV" suddenly acquires all of the 
values that a regular femmiphile (TV) attaches to 
his femmeself just because he now wears dresses? I 
believe that such cases are merely the result of 
brain disturbance or damage brought on by relatively 
violent events such as tumors, encephalitis, shock 
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treatment and other neurophathological events. On 
the other hand I don't regard TVs as suffering from 
brain damage. 


The sense of ones identity, self, and what one 
is, believes in, stands for and feels like is a very 
tenuous phenomenon, as intangible and undefineable 
as life itself. It is the end product of all the 
experiences one has with himself and with the world 
with which he interacts since this is what builds a 
personality. And personality itself is, in a sense, 
only the outer, visible manifestation of the indivi- 
dual's own view of himself, i.e. his sense of ident- 
ity--"who and what am I". That you can upset this 
delicately balanced organization by violent chemical 
or physical means or by serious disease conditions 
is to be expected, The fact that the results of 
such traumas sometimes appear as visible gender role 
disturbances such as femmedressing is no proof of 
anything, least of all that "TVs can be made." 


It should also be pointed out as in my rebuttal 
of paragraph 1), that the statement, "no evidence 
exists for any TV tendency prior----etc," really 
only means that no one was aware of any overt mani- 
festations of cross dressing prior to the event in 
question. Most TVs have long histories of "no 
evidence exists", In my case it was 25 years be- 
fore any "evidence" was presented to anyone other 
than myself. So this statement is manufactured to 
support the position being developed but has only 
negative value. 


5) Now down to the all-purpose rat. Consider the 
last part of the paragraph first--about shots "near" 
but not "in" the critical area leading to alterna- 
ting behaviour. The supposed relationship to a TV's 
alternating behaviour is entirely gratuitous on 
Sheila's part and is of no significance whatsoever. 
It would be predictable that a resevoir of some stim- 
ulating chemical near some active site would have to 
diffuse through the tissue to get to the active site 
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and this would mean that one would not expect as 
intense, steady, continuous or prolonged response 

as with direct application. If the effect was verbal 
and not chemical you would expect the message to 
undergo dilution, confusion and dissipation in going 
roundabout ways to an active site just as a message 
relayed through 4 or 5 persons rarely arrives at the 
6th person with the same clarity as it would have if 
#1 spoke directly to #6. 


But now to the main experiment of direct injec- 
tion: The fact that Versene and sex hormones have 
the same effect may surprise the layman but not nec- 
essarily the biologist. Certain eggs may be induced 
to divide and proceed all the way to complete indi- 
viduals after being pricked by a pin or exposed to 
various specific chemical changes in the surround- 
ing medium, just as they would do after a spermatozoa 
penetrated and fertilized them. This demonstrates 
that sperm, hormones, etc. things that we tend to 
think of as having certain unique and almost magical 
properties, are really only rather special kinds of 
bullets with affinities for special targets. But 
their effects can also be elicited by other means 
when some experimenter happens onto the necessary 
conditions. 


The fact that female hormones elicit typical 
female nurturing behaviour should be no more sur- 
prising than that it will cause the male breast to 
enlarge. The substructure on which it works--the 
target if you please--is there in the male but is 
not usually subjected to a high enough level of fe- 
male hormone (or conversely, it's effects are in- 
hibited by the excess of male hormone) to bring 
about the characteristic result. The rudiments of 
the sexual structures of the other sex exist in 
each sex, If this is true where there is some act- 
ual anatomical structure involved which must deve- 
lop from a common forerunner, it is certainly not 
surprising that there exists an area in the brain 
which controls the mothering, nurturing behaviour 
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patterns and which is activated by the hormone in 
the females blood. This doesn't happen in males 
for the same reason that the breasts dont develop-= 
the specific activity or growth is induced in these 
target areas by a special bullet (estrogen) or is 
protected against it, if you want to look at it from 
the other side by the shield of male hormone. But 
when you come along and inject right into the target 
a slug of estrogen far and away greater than it is 
used to being exposed to or than the available male 
hormone (androgen) can protect against, you would 
expect to find exactly what was found--that the fe- 
male nurturing behaviour was activated just as it 
would be in a mother rat. This whole matter has 
nothing to do with TV at ali nor does it prove in 
any way that there is any area, "circuit", or center 
governing TV behaviour. It is highly falacious and 
non-biological reasoning to jump from observations 

on a biochemical-cellular level to conclusions about 
a complex psycho-social phenomenon like transvestism. 
I know that Sheila wants to prove her point, but 

this is reaching in a most desperate and unscientific 


way. 


6) It was considerate of Sheila to use the words 
"personality", "created" and "trained" in the same 
paragraph since this is just what I contend. Per- 
sonality develops through experience, that is, it 

IS trained by living. What Dr. Sperry did was to 
isolate one side of the brain from the other. Since 
one half of the brain is dominant over the other 

the recessive side is, so to speak, a sort of "spare". 
While it handles some matters preferentially it 
mostly follows the lead of the dominant side How- 
ever, when cut off from the guidance and support of 
the dominant side it may be "trained" to function 
adequately on its own. This training develops the 
"personality" of the formerly recessive side. When 

I was a child I broke my right arm and I am right - 
handed. While it was in a cast I trained my left 

arm to do things it would not otherwise do, such as 
to feed me. It got fairly expert in various things 
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so that even after my right arm got back on the job 
my left was still a very able second in command. 
The situation is much the same here. 


Dr. Sperry did not ''create" two personalities 
or one new one, All he created by his surgery was 
the opportunity for the recessive side to get out 
from under the dominance of the other side and to 
live its own life, have its own experiences and to 
learn from them so that it could make future judge- 
ments--in short so that an individual, new personal- 
ity could grow. 


Again this has little to do with TV and is mere- 
ly reaching into a fascinating and little known field 
in the forefront of current research for a rather 
dramatic phenomenon to build the case for "Nature", 
The untrained (in the field of neurology and biology) 
reader can be and probably is impressed with this 
sort of thing. Since he is not in a position to 
question or evaluate it, he is likely to take it as 
gospel, But again what has it to do with TV and the 
“oirl within'? In my opinion nothing. It is again 
an observed fact but since Sheila desperately looks 
for scientific support for the "Nature" position she 
is building that position from bits and pieces of 
unrelated fact in the hope that somehow they will 
hang together and "prove" something. 


7) Paragraph 7 provides just one more example of the 
erying need for good communication on the subject of 
sex and gender. TVism has nothing to do with FEMALE- 
NESS. We simply are not female - an individual who 
has ovaries, produces eggs and not sperm and has the 
necessary auxilliary structures, glands, attitudes, 
etc. to bring about the development of an offspring. 
To talk about the "girl within" as being in a "fem- 
ale pattern of cells" is completely ridiculous. 

The "girl within" is just that--a GIRL, a gender 
word, a pattern of behaviour, symbolism and value 
generally, and most perfectly, manifested by a fe- 
male but not necessarily so. "She'' has her "resi- 
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dence" in the complex interrelated nerve pathways 
that express the interests, the potentials, the 
longing, the satisfactions, the experiences, the 
values and the symbolism that 'woman''! represents 
to the male, 


9) Sheila, in passing, calls attention to my sex 
and gender ideas. I don't say that there are NO 
social differences between male and female animals. 
I do say 1) that the truly genderal differences in 
animals are very small proportionately to humans 
where gender differences, from a practical point 

of view, outweigh sex differences, and 2) that many 
of the supposedly purely gender differences in an- 
imals are in reality related directly to their sex 
roles and reproductive behaviour. I think she picks 
a very poor example in the cow vs. bull. In the 
first place the reaction of a bull or a cow to a 
human being has nothing to do with gender differences 
in bovine society--it is a difference in reaction to 
an outside and possibly dangerous stimulus. Secondly 
the bulls behaviour is sex-related since it is a 
survival reaction, The pugnaciousness and aggress- 
iveness of the bull are naturally protective respon- 
ses to a threat. The bull is better equipped to do 
this for the herd than is the cow and animals of 
this type, such as buffaloes, and deer, commonly 
gather the cows and young in a group surrounded by 
the bulls when danger threatens. This is a sex and 
survival reaction and I will conceed that in such 
behaviour of animals lies the root of gender deve- 
lopement, but it is extremely primitive and doesn't 
in the least invalidate my position regarding gender 
as being primarily a human phenomenon. 


Rats who care for young are, so to speak, doing 
"female's work" whether they be normal females or 
treated and "modified" males, The word feminine 
is a human gender word which is recognized by social 
scientists as describing patterns that are mostly 
learned not inborn, and the nature of which varies 
from culture to culture. Taking the word from this 
context and using it to describe the specific sex 
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and nurturing behaviour of lower animals is both in- 
correct, unscientific and confusing. The fact that 
eminent scientist misuse the term in this way gives 
it no status in this connection. Scientists are 
people too and the confusing of female and feminine 
in ordinary language is so commonplace that they 
don't give it a second thought. But it is an excell- 
ent example of the importance of the science of sem- 
antics in communication. The male rats described 
were simply made, through chemical or surgical inter- 
ference, to activate some of the characteristic fe- 
male behaviour patterns that were always present-- 
they were preprogrammed in the original hookups of 
the nervous system--but under ordinary circumstances 
were not "plugged in'' so to speak, 


I should point out in this connection that what 
we TVs do is not female in its nature. It happens 
to be what females do in this culture at this time 
but since cosmetics, adornment, skirts, girdles, 
heels, perfume, colors, you name it, have at one 
time and place or another been male prerogatives 
they can hardly be considered female, We all need 
to be aware of this distinction. 


10) Most of what Sheila has to say about the work 
of Walinder is rebutted, I think, in my reply to 
paragraph #4, In addition, however, I'd like to 
point out that the "science" of electroencephalo- 
graphy is very much in its infancy. It is highly 
empirical, They don't know for sure what makes 

the observed wave patterns nor what deviations from 
the usual patterns indicate. Sheila herself points 
out that Walinder probably made no distinction be- 
tween TS and TV. This is undoubtedly true because 
the European school considers one just an extreme 
of the other, I had a considerable argument with 
one of the German authorities in N.Y. several years 
ago at the time I spoke before the "Society for the 
Scientific Study of Sex" seminar. I couldn't get 
him to acknowledge any difference of quality, only 
of degree, It would not surprise me in the least 
that medical science would someday find some sort 
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of constitutional explanation for the TRUE TRANSEXUAL 
(I underline true because there are too many mis- 
guided TVs and HSs posing erroneously as TSs) but 

I don't feel that current work by Walinder or anyone 
else really pins anything down. After all, there 
must be some considerable differences between Pad- 
erwski and Rembrandt on the one hand and an ordinary 
non-musical and non-artistic man on the other. But 
I greatly doubt that even if a different EEG pattern 
was to be found between the artist-musician and the 
ordinary man that anyone could say that Paderwski or 
Rembrandt was a great musician or artist BECAUSE of 
whatever structure or activity gave rise to the dif- 
ferent pattern. It is just as reasonable to suppose 
that the training and experience, the sensitivity 
and perceptiveness and greater emotional involvment 
that characterizes a great musician, artist AND, I 
might add, a true FP, gives rise to various types 

of brain function and activity that in turn cause 
the specific EEG patterns. Again I reject this work 
at least in its present form, as proving much of 
anything about TVism. 


8) and 11) I omit discussing these at this point for 
consideration in my own position statement which 
follows, 


12) Sheila says, "there will appear to be a corr- 
elation (of TV) with psychology and sociology". 
This is as gratuitous a statement as I think I have 
ever read. In the face of what must, to nearly 
everyone but her, be a phenomenon simply reeking cf 
psychology and sociology, she apparently is what 
might be called a "cerebro-neural fatalist", In 
other words, regardless of what other effects the 
social and psychological upbringing and environment 
of the individual may have been his fate was pre- 
determined by his 'cerebro-neural" make up. Any 
other effects only "appear" to be related--they 
really aren't, I always felt that psychiatrists 
were wasting time trying to readjust TVs but now I 
know why they have little or no success, They are 
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using psychological methods on a "cerebro-neural" 
condition. Naturally, since there only "appears" 
to be a relation and really isn't they are fore- 
doomed to failure. Shades of predeterminism! 


If this logic should expand I am afraid that 
a lot of areas that we usually think we have some 
choice in or which are capable of being directed 
one way or another, are going to become "cerebral- 
neural" and we might just as well quit.. I've always 
thought of the brain as being like a computer, but 
I like to think that the programming (except for in- 
stincts) was done after it was built (born) and not 
that it was all "built in" beforehand. I can only 
hope that with this degree of foreordination that 
"somebody upstairs loves me!" I agree with Popeye, 
"I yam what I yam and that's all I yam." But some- 
where deep inside comes a small voice that says, 
"don't quit, don't believeall this, the potentials 
for many things are in you at birth but the events 
and circumstances of your life will determine which 
of the many will be activated and thus make up the 
person you become", 


EPILOGUE: In spite of the differences of opinion 
and my permissible use of the debate techniques of 
disproof, sarcasm, humor, ridicule, etc. I still 
love Sheila and this is just good intellectual 
sparring. Having I hope, disposed of most of her 
"Nature" arguments I will say a word for Nurture, 
though most of my ideas on the subject have been 
said in other issues. But after I do that I think 
I shall construct a much better case for "Nature" 
than Sheila has, but one which can be integrated 
with "Nurture", If Sheila wishes a reply to either 
my rebuttal or her present position or to what I 
am about to present she is welcome to these pages 
to do it. The same invitation is extended to any 
other reader. A little good natured disputation 
will be good for the magazine and.for all of its 
readers, 

eeee Virginia 


Esther 22-G-1 


by Virginia 


Chromosomes, genes, glands and neurological dev- 
elopment all have one thing in common. They all det- 
ermine on one level or another the potentials that 
an organism, in our case man, has available for ex- 
plotation and development. Potentials are areas of 
possibility, they are not any specific, definite, 
limited substance or pattern. How these potentials 
are exploited depends on the circumstances, condi- 
tions and forces brought to bear on the individual 
by his environment and this does not exclude his 
fetal environment. A chemical manufacturing plant 
with its laboratories, reactor tanks, mixers, pipe 
lines, filling machines, conveyers, packaging equip- 
ment and storage facilities may have been designed 
to manufacture shampoo but it could be converted and 
the equipment used for the production of a variety 
of other chemical products, such as foods, medicines 
or cosmetics according to the wishes of the manage- 
ment. These wishes in turn would be based on various 
forces in the business environment. The same is true 
of an organism--it has potentials for development 
in several different directions. Which direction 
is taken depends on the summation of all the forces 
at work on it. 


It is, I think, obvious to all of us that there 
are lots of factors involved in the sex-gender devel- 
opment of a human being. Not only are there here- 
ditary, glandular, nutritional and other biological 
forces at work, but also those of family, playmates, 
school and society on the social level, and training 
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specific experiences, expectations, examples, etc. 
on the psychological level. The interplay of all 
of these determines the development of the indivi- 
dual, With the exception of specific hereditary 
factors or congenital physical or mental abnormal- 
ities we really all start off with pretty much the 
same development potential. What happens to us 
determines how we turn out and this is what is meant 
by "NURTURE" 


Human beings have some very characteristic 
traits and one of these is an unwillingness to take 
responsibility for our own acts--unless of course 
they are especially good and some credit reflects 

on us. We tend to lay the blame for any other acts 
or behaviour patterns on somebody or something else. 
In the case of TVs this runs all the way from the 
trancendental-- "God made me this way and I can't 
help it", through the metaphysical reincarnation 
bit,--"I was a girl in my last life and some if it 

is left over", or conversely, "I am going to be a 
woman in my next life and this is just in preparation 
for it": the biological--"It is in my genes, I'm 
just this way and I can't help it"; the circum- 
stancial--"Mother wanted a girl and raised me as 

one" or "my nurse used to dress me as a little girl"; 
to the frankly social "dominant female" routine-- 

"I was a very bad boy and I need to be punished and 
made to learn to respect woman by being dressed like 
one’, All of these put the responsibility somewhere 
else than where it belongs. To these now, courtesy 
of Sheila, we can add the "neuro-cerebral" way out 
where you, a TV, are programmed in such a way that 
your TVism is a natural development over which you 
not only had no control at its inception, but are 
unable to do anything about it later because the 
"girl within" is "built in". How easy and how sat- 
isfying! 


On the contrary how much harder it is to have 
the guts to come out and say out loud to yourself 
first and subsequently to others--"Yes, I'ma TV, I 
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got great inner pleasure and satisfaction in giving 
expression to my femmeself. I dont know how it all 
started and except for intellectual and scientific 
curiousity, I don't care, I simply feel that it is 
a part of me and is something that I pursue volunt- 
arily and without guilt", It's damn hard, and one 
doesn't reach this state very soon or very easily. 
And it is precisely because it is so hard that these 
other ways out appeal so strongly. 


But it is still my belief that environmental 
events acting on the individual are the ones that 
make him a TV just as they may make another human 
a democrat, a Mason, or a bricklayer. This is what 
is meant by "NURTURE". You, as an individual, may 
still be unable to put the pattern permanently a- 
side--(who really wants to), but this does not mean 
that you are forced to continue by some forces be- 
yond your control. I don't go along with the psych- 
iatrists classification of TV as a compulsion either. 
It's only because they do not have any realization 
of the nature of the deep satisfaction involved-- 
due to lack of personal experience of it--that they 
call the continued cross dressing in the face of the 
obvious dangers, costs, and social pressures, a com- 
pulsion. What is beyond your control is the under- 
lying satisfaction of finding part of your total 
self that you had lost and which most other men 
(probably including the psychiatrist) never find. 

On a different level it's like a bunch of eunuchs 
who can't understand why a normal man puts so much 
store by and achieves so much satisfaction from 
intercourse. How could they understand the feel- 
ing of unity and joint intense emotional experience 
with another human being. They have no basis of 
measurement, 


All right, lets say that you agree with me on 
the Nurture argument. But you also point out that 
apparently there are males who never develop the TV 
urge even though they may have been exposed to a lot 
of environmental forces which would seem to be the 
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kind that would indoctrinate one into cross dressing. 
True, Conversely, what about those of us who appar- 
ently never had any of what might be called "pre- 
cipitating experiences" and still became TVs. I 
agree, and point out as I did in my refutation, there 
is apparently something different about Paderwski and 
Rembrant in comparison to an ordinary man. Further | 
more, we can all agree that there are lots of diff- 

erences to be found between people. Where do they 

come from, only the environment (excluding true 

genetic differences)? I say, "No, it's more than 

that but not in the specific way that people are 
inclined to think". There is surely no Gene or 

"neural circuit", or brain center that is specific 

for musicianship, or artistry any more than for TV. 

But I will agree that there is some difference in | 
the vague, tenuous, indefineable, unknown (and maybe j 
unknowable) somethings that for lack of a better 

word, we call potentials of various individuals. 

Obviously we would all agree that artists and music- 

ians must be "artistic", sensitive, perceptive, etc. 

and that they must also have visual appreciation, 

tonal accuracy, manual dexterity, etc. The potentials 

for developing these characteristics in high degree 

are evidently present in some but absent in others. 

Yet at the same time what good would such potentials 

have done Paderwski or Rembrandt had they been born 

into some African tribe with very low cultural and 

musical development. They might have become the 

greatest drum beater or totem pole carver the tribe 

had ever seen but they would not have been what we 

know them to have been because the environment into 

which they were born was not such as to stimulate 

and to afford the opportunity to express, the potent- 

ials they had, 


Does it sound like I was veering to the "Nature" 
side? Well to a degree I am and I warned you earl- 
ier that I would. Somehow potentials do exist in 
one person that do not exist in another. How, why 
and what the mechanism is we do not know and poss- 
ibly can never know. But in the field of sex and 


Teantrtslia 


and gender, in which we are particularly interested, 
we fortunately have means to perform experiments and 
draw conclusions, We not only have animals on which 
to experiment, but we have specific anatomical struc- 
tures, physiological processes, biochemical substan- 
ces and psychological behaviours which we can utilize 
in setting up experiments and from which we can draw 
some interesting conclusions. There have been a 
number of very fascinating experiments performed on 
rats and currently being attempted on monkeys and 
other animals in the field of sex development and 
reproductive behaviour that shed far more light on 
the level at which "NATURE" is involved in this pro- 
blem than those cited by Sheila. Let me outline 
them for you. 


It has been found that if one operates on fetal 
rats around the 18th day of development and removes 
the gonads (a general term for sex-cell-producing- 
structures which includes both ovary and testis) 
some very significant things result. If the animal 
was a genetic female destined to develop into a full 
functional female, it will develop all the female 
genital structures except the ovaries which were 
removed. When it grows to maturity it will not ex- 
hibit any typically female reproductive patterns. 
It cannot come into heat, of course, as it has no 
ovaries, but it will not submit to a male in the 
characteristic way nor behave in other female ways 
toward a male, It will however, exhibit certain 
female "nurturing" responses toward baby mice-- 
mothering responses, 


Now if another genetic female rat treated the 
same way has estrogen (female hormone) administered 
to it when mature it will behave reproductively en- 
tirely like an ordinary female, Moreover if it has 
an ovary transplanted into it and is fortified with 
necessary amounts of estrogen it will then ovulate. 
If surgeons were skillful enough to attach the ovary 
in such a way that the egg found its way into the 
uterus such a fertilized "repaired" female would 
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undoubtedly be able to bring young to birth. 


But let's go back to the beginning and examine 
what happens if the operated animal was a genetic 
male. The operation of removing the gonads--in 
this case the testes--must be done at what is called 
the critical period (for this particular effect)-- 
about the 18th or 19th day. NOW, and hear this-- 
this operated male will be born with all the same 
type of sexual apparatus as the operated female and 
will to all intents and purposes be a spayed female. 
Without further treatment his (hers?) subsequent 
behaviour will be just like the operated female. 
BUT, if he is given injections of male hormone (and- 
rogens) up to about the 25th day of development he 
will at maturity display all the characteristic male 
reproductive activity including mounting, pelvic 
thrusts and ejaculatory activity, (though obviously 
without actual ejaculation because there is nothing 
to ejaculate), even though his (hers?) genital ana- 
tomy is typically female. If androgens are not given 
until maturity however, it does not cause such typi- 
cal male-type reactions. 


If this "pseudo female" (amusingly termed a 
"fale" for femininized male by those involved in 
this work) is given estrogen at maturity it will 
behave like a normal female and if an ovary is 
surgically implanted it can be made to ovulate 
like a female. 


That is facinating you say, but what is the 
great significance. Just this, and it has immense 
significance. The fact that surgical removal of the 
male sex gland which normally produces androgen at 
a critical time in the differentiation and develo- 
pment of the genital tract produces female genitalia 
means that the rat (and this can be extropolated to 
the mammalian class collectively) is essentially a 
female type organism to begin with. Only when fetal 
androgen is elaborated in the fetal testis does it 
act on the undifferentiated primal structures to 
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influence them to differentiate in a male direction. 
The order of events here is that, (1) the presence 
of a "Y" chromosome determines that the fertilized 
egg will be a male and in the early fetal stages 
those cells are formed and gather together in a 
group to form what becomes the testis. (2) While 
this is going on and up to the 19th day the cells 
which will give rise to the genital tract are being 
differentiated from more primitive cells and be- 
coming located in the right part of the developing 
embryo. At this point they have the "potential" 
(remember this word?) to develop either typical 
male structures or typical female structures. Left 
to themselves (that is if the fetal testis is re- 
moved) they will go in the female direction. But 
when these cells with this dual potential are ex- 
posed to androgens from the fetal testis, they are 
somehow prevented from going in their regular path 
of development and forced to form penis, scrotum, 
seminal vesicles, and the rest of the male equip- 
ment. (3) By the 18th or 19th day the brain is 
evidently not differentiated far enough for the 
fetal androgen to have much affect on its develop- 
ment because there is a further 5 or 6 days (almost 
1/3 of the gestational period) during which the 
absence of androgen in the operated animals makes 
no lasting difference. But about the 25th day it 
becomes critical for androgen to be present in 
order to modify the neuronic development of certain 
areas of the brain in such a way that sexual stimuli 
to the mature animal will bring about typical male 
responses regardless of the genital structures. 


Now do you begin to see the significance? 
There are evidently 2 locations where the androgen 
works, and two critical times for it to work to 
bring about two essential aspects of maleness; a) 
the specific ancestral cells of the genital struct- 
ures; and the specific male-behaviour-controlling 
area or "circuits" in the brain; b) approximately 
18 days for the anatomical effects and approximately 
24-25 days for the cerebral effects, and c) the fact 
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that anatomical maleness and neural maleness are 

distinct phenomena, one anatomical-phsiological and i 
the other behavioral and that they do not develop 
at the same time. Next it should be evident that 

when an event depends on a crucial deadline there 

is the inherent possibility of variation - of a 

little too soon or a little too late. Moreover | 
when the event depends upon the presence of a 
specific compound at a specific location there is 
by implication, the problem of concentration with 
the inherent possibility of too little, just right 
or too much, 


Now Sheila in her paragraphs 8 and 11 touched 
on this situation albeit not completely enough, nor 
in my opinion, accurately enough and drew some un- 
warrented conclusions. Commenting now on these para- 
graphs: The mammalian organism as I have indicated ; 
and as Sheila says in regard to the brain only, is 
essentially a female. Somewhere in evolution a 
mutation evidently took place in which the substances 
known collectively as eStrogens (there are several 
forms of estrogen) were slightly modified chemically 
to produce other materials collectively known as 
androgens such as androsterone and testosterone. 

These chemicals differ from the estrogen originals i 
in only minor chemical ways, but these differences 

are such that they brought about the beginnings of 

the two-sex type of reproduction. Today in higher 
animals they continue to act as switches which shift 
the developmental pattern of an organism to another 
track, that of maleness. To do so they must be pre- 
sent at the right time and at the right place in 

the right quantity. Where I think Sheila is wrong 

in paragraph 11 is, "the TV gets only enough male 
hormone to masculinize part of his brain, leaving 
female areas", This is, from what I can gather 

in a personal conversation with Dr, Gorski of UCLA 

who is one of the principle workers in this area, 

a very unwarrented assumption. To begin with there 

is no indication that the whole brain is "masculinized" 
but only certain areas which will be concerned with 
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specific reproductive activity--the reproduction 
center we might call it. The rest of the brain 
which deals with all the other aspects of living is 
apparently much the same (in a baby that is) in 
males or females on the basis of current knowledge 
at least. 


Furthermore it is biologically highly unlikely 
that a condition could exist where “there is only 
enough to-e--"' do anything. Hormones circulate in 
the blood which in turn bathes everything in the 
body and while the concentration of some substance 
might be too low to bring about its usual effect 
(see below) what was present could not be used up 
preferentially in one area up to the proper amount 
leaving other areas with inadequate amounts. Thus 
for these two reasons it is an entirely unwarrented 
conclusion that there would be left, "some female 
areas" which would "link up to show a certain amount 
of autonomy or 'personality'". Her further examples 
of fetishism, TV and TS being due to the quantity 
of "female area" involved is a twisting and stretch- 
ing of the known facts and reasonable speculations 
based on them, far far into left field in an attempt 
to bolster the inevitability of "NATURE" in her argu- 
ment. While I further agree with her that TVs (FPs 
really) have the greatest feelings of duality and 
that fetishists and TSs do not, this observation 
neither derives support from any of the known ana- 
tomical, physiological or neurological facts report- 
ed here nor does it serve to confirm any speculations 
about supposedly "unmasculinized" areas of the brain. 


The sense of duality, it might be pointed out 
here is, with few exceptions, and Sheila may be one 
of them, something that does not precede the first 
experiences in cross dressing. Young boys may yearn 
to be girls 100% and pray for such a change, this 
is commonplace, but they do not have feelings of 
being both a boy and a girl and then set out to cross 
dress in order to give the girl side "equal time", 

On the contrary the pattern usually begins in a stric- 
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tly fetishistic-erotic way which, with gradual es- 
calation to full dressing and the slow accumulation 
of experiences while dressed, finally leads to a 
degree of self awareness that "I don't feel like 

the same person when I'm dressed in feminine things." 
Thus the duality comes from the experiences lived 
through and is merely a manisfestation in a single 
individual of the polorization of society into two 
ways of living, the masculine and the feminine. 
Society is dual and in the developed FP it is simply 
telescoped into one individual life as sometimes 

the one, sometimes the other. 


But this has been a sort of aside to the main 
story, let's get back to the implications of this 
work as I see them, 


Consider the possibilities for variation in 
this matter of fetal androgen. First there are two | 
sites of action for two different types of effect 
which are independent of each other, second there 
are three degrees of timing, too soon, just right 
and too late and three degrees of concentration, too | 
little, just right and too much. Thus in each loc- 
ation there are 9 possible variations. This is over | 
simplified of course because neither time nor con- 
centration are divided into ridged divisions such 
as "too soon'' or "too much", Each variable has a 
range between the two extremes. With this in mind 
the possibilities are fascinating as to what the 
end results might be in humans. It is not unreason- 
able to suppose that too little androgen or the 
right amount at the wrong time would not succeed 
in bringing about the complete male type differ- 
entiation of the genitalia. This could account for 
various types of pseudohermaphrodites--conditions 
where the anatomy is not completely male. Similarly 
it is not too far out to speculate that too little 
androgen or errors of timing at the neural site might 
result in individuals whose orientation toward the 
opposite sex (a prerequisite to standard reproductive 
behaviour) might not be biologically “normal” thus 


Trantrestia 


accounting for that type of homosexual who used to 
be called an “invert" and which would probably now 
be encompassed by the word transsexual. Such an in- 
dividual is anatomically, but not psychologically a 
male and may be actually unable to carry out normal 
male reproductive proceedures, But cross dressing 
does not have any anatomic basis nor is it a repro- 
duction-related activity. More over it is not the 
cross dressing itself that distinguishes the FP 
since this pattern is also found in fetishists, 
masochists (punishment addicts), homosexuals, trans- 
sexuals and some heterosexual non-TV bank robbers, 
etc. What is unique to a real FP is the awareness 
of, response to, and experience with the "girl 
within", As this is entirely a socially induced 
conception, due to the polarization of society into 
masculine and feminine areas, it cannot have any 
but the most general neuro-cerebral roots. It is, 
in my opinion, wishful thinking (the same sort of 
"put the blame somewhere else" attitude referred to 
earlier) to try to squeeze into the type of exper- 
imental results we have been considering, any kind 
of explanation for the phenomonon of femiphilia - 
emotional cross dressing if you will. The animal 
experiments performed so far deal only in anatomic 
development and reproductive behaviour. They can- 
not be extroplated to human gender problems as there 
is no equivalent of these in lower animals. 


Moreover, when you consider the variety of ways 
in which the daily behaviour of males and females is 
carried on in various primitive cultures-- some in 
which the roles are like ours with the man dominant, 
others in which the women run things and still others 
where neither seems to take any precidence, cultures 
in which men decorate themselves, wear flowers in 
their hair, walk arm in arm, dance together (non- 
homosexually), are sensitive, non-warlike, community 
minded, very nurturing towards children--in short 
all the behaviours that we tend to associate with 
femininity and femaleness--it seems almost imposs- 
ible to me to find anything other than an environ- 
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mental explanation for a pattern like cross dress- 
ing. I just can't see how one can persuade one- 
self that it can be preconditioned before birth in 
a male who has the two essentials of maleness (1) 
normally formed and functioning sex organs, and (2) 
a heterosexual orientation and an ability to carry 
out the reproductive act. This person would appear 
to have had enough androgen present at the right 
place at the right time. I cannot conceive of an- 
other place and time where its presence or absence 
would affect the ultimate TV development (assuming 
of course that the amount produced, which was ade- 
quate for the first two occasions, continued to 

be produced in normal amounts) I think the support- 
ers of "NATURE" are up against a stone wall here, 
but the desire to get out from under the weight of 
personal responsibility is strong and they seek to 
find "causes" to hang it on. 


However, I will summarize and repeat my pre- 
vious "bridge" between "NATURE" and "NURTURE". 
That is, that something, some potential makes one 
person sensitive, perceptive and artistic--(qual- 
ities that an FP must and does have)--and another 
much less so. But this can give but little com- 
fort to the "NATURE" lovers because it is, as I 
have said before, the environment, the "NURTURE" 
which bends these potentials in the direction of 
self expression through cross dressing. 


VIRGINIA 


INEZSQUIB: 


And then there was the man who went into a store 

and asked for a brassiere. The clerk asked, "For 
your wife?" "No," he said, "It's for me. I got 

on the wrong machine at Vic Tanney's gym." 


What's the name of THAT machine?!! 
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I. APOLOGIES: Generally I try to limit my personal 
contribution to TVia to my Virgin Views Column and 
this Editorial section as I want TVia to be your mag- 
azine and not my personal organ. Things worked out 
in such a way this time, however, that quite a few 
pages were my contribution. I apologise for it, but 
I did it because the subject matter seemed to warrant 
it, and I hope you will excuse it this time. 


IL, COMMENTARY: If you would like to make a comment 
on the subject material of the Nature-Nurture debate 
in this issue--or on anything else for that matter-- 
please feel free to participate. My only request is 
that you put such comments on separate sheets of paper 
and in the style of a contribution instead of just an 
observation buried in the body of a letter. Order 
letters stay in the order file and contributions go 
into the material file so they ought to be on two sep- 
erate sheets. 


III. MY THANKS ~ to my prolific sister in Alph--Inez 
for her Inezsquibs which help to fill up those little 
holes in TVia and the Femme Forum with a touch of 
humor. She has supplied me with a whole bunch of them 
so you'll be seeing a lot of them in future issues. 


IV. _GIVING NAMES TO OTHERS: I take considerable 
pains to protect the security of the readers of TVia 
sometimes to the annoyance of those who haven't much 
to loose and who can't therefore see why others need 
be concerned. I wish I could get some of the readers 
to be equally concerned and to respect the propriet- 
ary right each person has in his own name, address, 
and occupation. Mechanisms exist whereby a person 
may be contacted and given the opportunity himself 

to reveal a name and address if he so desires, It 


is an individual's own business and own right to di- 
vulge these details himself. So please respect this 
right and let the individual exert this right--dont 
just tell Helen about Dorothy because you happen to 
know them both. People are funny and they are de- 
vious and sometimes a person turns out to be differ- 
ent than you suppected and if this should lead to 
complications for another friend of yours I suspect 
that you would feel rather badly that you were the 
mechanism through which they got acquainted. Mail 
letters from a friend to another friend if you wish, 
but let the second one have the privelege and opport- 
unity of revealing his identity or not as SHE decides, 
not you. 


V. CLIPPINGS AND CLIPSHEET: No. 23 of the Clip- 
sheet has just been mailed out to those with advance 
orders and is available to others on order. Please 
send in whatever items you find in newspapers and 
magazines as this is the fodder that makes the Clip- 
sheet, They will be somewhat more frequent now as 
soon as I get all my backlog of projects cleared up 
and 8 pages each time eats up an awful lot of mater- 
ial so keep it coming. Foreign clips are especially 
interesting, but if they are not in English a trans- 
lation from the original language will be appreciated 
as well as being necessary, 


VI, CONTACT: Many of you who use "CONTACT" forget 
that this entails work for me and that is why the 
usual $1 transmittal fee is charged as in all other 
correspondence clubs, but lots of you forget to put 
it in. You also forget to supply a stamped envelope 
and to leave your letter unsealed. I must be able 
to check out each letter going thru Contact so there 
is no point in sealing the envelope. Please remem- 
ber the fee, the stamp and the seal. Incidentally, 
FPE members are cleared for the use of Contact but 
must pay the same fee as others so please do not 
overlook it. I dont like to hold up communications 
so I usually send them on, but fair is fair and I 
would appreciate your remembering. 
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VII. MY FEMMENOTES: The problems that each of you 
have whether dealing with subscriptions, advice, or 
whatnot are important to you, but remember that I 
have dozens of letters coming in every day. When I 
send you a femmenote in reply to something, and you 
in turn reply to that please either return my note 
to me or tell me what the matter is all about all 
over again. It is impossible to remember and keep 
separate each person's problems and I dont like to 
appear stupid, but when a note goes out of here I 
forget it intentionally, otherwise I'd go out of my 
mind, so rebrief me when you reply. 


VIII. WIVES BOOK: It may be hard to believe but 
the first half of the revised manuscript of the 
Wives book has gone to the typist, so its really 

on the way. Sorry its been so long, but there 

have just been too many cails on my time. Leaving 
the other job will in time give me more uncommitted 
time, but it hasn't happened yet--its still midnight 
every night and a stack of unanswered mail. 


IX. BOO BOOS! My apologies for the goofs that some- 
times crop up, like getting Kathy's picture in as one 
of Karin's in #43, my apologies to each of you. Then 
back in #41 a page of Observations got stuck right in 
the middle of a story. It's hard to get everything 
right between the printer the typist and myself, as 
all of us are rushed, so when you find misprints or 
mixups like that please forgive--after all this is 
not a professional magazine with a slew of copyreaders 
and ass't. editors around, 


X. ENCOURAGING THOUGHT: In Ed. Emanations in #43 

I reported briefly on my TV and Radio interview on 

the Kennedy "CONTACT" show over WBZ in Boston last 
January. It will interest you all to know that not 
only have I had quite a number of inquiries from TVs 
who heard the program but have had a number of letters 
from ''Mrs.'"' so and sos asking for more information, I 
mention this because it indicates that all women are 
not anti, the others are just hard to find. 


@ 


Publication Policy 


TRANSVESTIA is composed primarily of material submitted by 
its readers. Fiction, articles, case histories, poems, pictures-- 
all are welcome. The greater the variety of material the more 
interesting the magazine will be. Material is solicited for pub- 
lication on the following basis: 

1. All printed material of one page or more will be paid for at 
the rate of $1 per page with the exception of pictures. The Editor 
must reserve the right to cut or edit submitted material for suita- 
bility and payment will therefore be made on the basis of the 
final printed page. No payment will be made for material less 
than 2/3 of a page which will count as one page. Payment will 
be made after material appears in print. Manuscripts will not be 
bought in advance. 

2. Submitted material will not be returned unless requested and 
stamped envelope provided. 

38. Off-color material will not be printed and should therefore 
not be submitted. The Editor reserves the right to be the sole 
judge of suitability and to edit, alter, delete or refuse material 
when it is deemed to be in the best interest of the magazine. 


PERSON TO PERSON ADS AND REPLIES 


To protect the magazine and its subscribers from the 
careless, thoughtless or foolish acts of a few it is necessary to 
limit the correspondence service to those who have been on the 
subscription list for a time and who have been screened. If you 
wish to use this service ask for the personal information form. 
Return it with the $5 registration fee. If accepted this $5 be- 
comes advance payment for ads ($2) or answers ($1) at regular 
rates. Members of Phi Pi Epsilon need no further application 
and may use the service by paying the regular rates. 


Ads for GOODS AND SERVICES also accepted. 
Ask for rates. 
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